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THE VERSE. 


T he meafure is Englifh heroic verfe without 
rhyme, as that of Homer in Greek, and of Vir- 
gil in Latm ; rhyme being no necelTary adjund or true 
ornament of poem or good verfe, m longer works ef- 
pecially, but the mvention of a barbarous age, to fet 
off wretched matter and lame meter; graced indeed 
iince by the ufe of fome famous modern poets, carried 
away by cuHom, but much to their own vexation, hin* 
drance, and conftraint to exprefs many things other- 
wife, and for the moft part worfe than elfe they would 
have exprelTed them. Not without caufe therefore 
fome both Italian and Spanilh poets of prime note have 
rejeded rhyme both in longer and Ihorter works, as 
have alfb long fince our beft Engliih tragedies, as a 
thing of itfelfi to all judicious ears, trivial and of no 
true mulical dehght; which confifts only in apt num- 
bers, fit quantity of fyllables, and the fenfe varioufly 
drawn out from one verfe into another, not in the 
jinglmg found of like endings, a fault avoided by the 
learned Ancients both in poetry and all good oratory* 
This negled then of rhyme fo little is to be taken for 
a defed, though it may feem fo perhaps to vulgar 
readers, that it rather is to be efieemed an example 
fet, the firfi: in Englilh, of ancient liberty recoveied to 
heroic poem, from tlxe troublefome and modern bon- 
dage of rhyming. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


This firil Book propofes, firft in brief, the whole fubjeft^r 
Man’s dtfobedience, and the lofs thereupon of Para- 
dife wherein he was plac’d Then touches the prime 
caufe of his fall, the Serpent, or rather Satan in the 
ferpent 5 who revolting from God, and drawing to 
his fide many legions of Angels, was by the com- 
mand of God driven out of Heaven with all his crew 
into the great deep. Which a(5rion pafs’d over, the 
poem halies into tlie midft of things, prefenting Satan 
with his Angels now felling mto Hell, defcnb’d here^ 
not in the center (for Heaven and Earth may be 
fuppos’d as yet not made, certainly not yet accurs’d) 
but in a place of utter darknefs, fidiefi: call’d Chaos : 
Here Satan with Ms Angels lying on the buining 
lake, thunder-ftruck and ailomfe’d, after a certain 
fpace recoveis, as froirl confulion, calls up him who 
next in order and dignity lay by him ; they confer 
of their miferable fell. Satan awakens all his le- 
gions, who lay till then in the fame manner con- 
founded . They rife, their numbers, array of battel, 
their cMef leaders nam’d, according to the idols 
known afterwards in Canaan and the countries ad- 
joimng. To thefe Satan direfls his fpeech, com- 
foits them with hope yet of regaining Heaven, but 
tells them lailly of a new world and new^ kind of 
creature to be created, according to an ancient pro- 
phecy or report in Heaven; for that Angels were 
long before this vilible creation, was the opimon of 
many ancient Fathers. To find out the truth of this 
prophecy, and what to determin thereon, he refers 
to a full council. What his afibciates thence at- 
tempt. Pandemonium the palace of Satan rifes, 
fuddenly built out of the deep . The infernal peers 
there fit in council. 
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PARADISE LOST. 


BOOK 1. 

O F Man’s firft difobedience, and the fruit 
Of that forbidden tree, whofe mortal taile 
Brought death into the world, and all our woe. 

With lofs of Eden, till one greater Man 

Reftore us, and regain the bhfsful feat, 5 

Smg, heav’nly Mufe, that on the fecret top 

Of Oreb, or of Sinai, didft infpire 

That Ihepherd, who firft taught the chofen feed. 

In the beginning how the Heav’ns and Earth 
Rofe out of Chaos Or if Sion hill lo 

Delight thee more, and Siloa’s brook that flow’d 
Fafl: by the oracle of God; I thence 
Invoke thy aid to my adventrous fong. 

That with no middle flight intends to foar 
Above th’ Aonian mount, wliile it purfues 15 

Things unattempted yet in profe or rhyme. 

And chiefly Thou, O Spi’rit, that dofl prefer 
Before all temples th’ upiight heart and pure, 

Inflrufl me, for Thou know’fl: ; Thou from the firfl: 
Waft prefent, and with mighty wings outfpread 20 
Dove-hke fatft brooding on the vaft abyfs. 

And mad’ft it pregnant: what in me is dark 

B 3 Illumin, 
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PARADISE LOST. 


Book I. 


Illumin, what is low raife and fupport; 

That to the height of this great argument 
I xn^y aflert eternal Providence, 

And juMfy the ways of God to Men. 

Say firft, for Heav’n hides nothing from thy view. 
Nor the deep trad of Hell, fay firft what caufe 
Mov’d our grand parents, in that happy Hate, 
Favor’d of Heav’n fo highly, to fall oSc 30 

From their Creator, and tranfgrefs his will 
For ofie refeamt, lords of the world befides ? 

Who firft feduc’d them to that foul revolt ? 

Th’ infernal Serpent ; he it was, whofe guile, 

Stirr’d up with envy and revenge, deceiv’d 35 

The mother of mankind, what time his pride 
Had caft him out from Heav’n, with all his hoft 
Of rebel Angels, by whofe aid alpiring 
To fet himfelf in gbry^ above his peers. 

He trailed to have equal’d the moll High, 40 

If he oppos’d ; and with ambitious aim 
Agmnll the throne and monarchy of God 
Rais’d impious war in Heav’n and battel proud 
With vain attempt. Him the almighty Power ‘ 
Hurl’d headlong flaming from th’ ethereal Iky, 45 
With hideous ruin and combullion, down 
To bottomlefs perdition, there to dwell 
In adameadn chains and penal fire, 

"Who dui-ll defy th’ Omnipotent to arms. 

Nine times the fpace that meafures day and night 50 
To mortal men, he with his horrid crew 
Lay van<|iiyh’d, roiling in the fiery gulf. 


Confounded 
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Confounded though immortal , But Ms doom 
Refefv’d him to more wrath , for now the thought 
Both of loft happinefs and laftmg pam 55 

Torments him ; round he throws his baleful eyes> 
That witnefs^d huge alHwftion and difmay 
Mix’d with obdurate pride and ftedfaft hate : 

At once, as far as Angels ken, he views 

The difmal iituation wafte and wild; So 

A dungeon horrible on all fides round 

As one great furnace flam’d, yet from diofe flames 

No light, but rather darknefs viiibie 

Serv’d only to difcover fights of woe. 

Regions of forrow, doleful ftiades, where peace 65 
And reft can never dwell, hope never comes 
That comes to aU ; but torture without end 
Still urges, and a fiery deluge, fed 
With ever-burning fulphur uncpnfum’d; 

Such place eternal Juftice had prepar’d jo 

For thofe rebellious, here their pris’on ordmn’d 
In utter darknefs, and their portion fet 
As far remov’d from God and light of Heav’n, 

As from the center thrice to th’ utmoft pole. 

O how unhke the place from whence they fell ! 75 

There the companions of his faH, o’erwhelm’d 
With floods and whirlwinds of tempeftuous fire. 

He foon difcerns, and welt’rmg by his fide 
One next himfelf in pow’r, and next in crime. 

Long after known m Paleftine, and nam^d So 

Beelzebub# To whom th’ Arch-Enemy* 

And thence in Heav’n call’d Satan, with bold words 
B 4 Breaking 
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Breaking the honid iilence thus began. 

If thou beeft he , but O thou fallen ! how* chang’d 
From him, who in the happy realms of light 85 
Cloth ’d with tranfcendent bnghtnefs didft outfhine 
Myriads though bright ! If he whom mutual league. 
United thoughts and counfels, equal hope 
And hazard in the glorious enterprife. 

Join’d with me once, now mifery hath join’d 90 
In equal ru’in : into what pit thou feeft 
From what highth fall’n, fo much the ftronger prov’d 
He With his thunder and till then who knew 
The force of thofe dire arms ? yet not for thofe. 

Nor what the potent vi£lor in his rage 95 

Can elfe inflid, do I repent or change. 

Though chang’d in outward luilre, that fix’d mind. 
And high difdain from fenfe of injur’d merit. 

That with the Mightiefi rais’d me to contend. 

And to the fierce contention brought along 1 00 
innumerable force of Spints arm’d. 

That durll diflike his reign, and me preferring, 

His utmofi: pow’r with adverfe pow’r oppos’d 
In dubious battel on the plains of Heaven, 

And ihook lus throne. What though the field be lofi ? 
All is not loft ; th’ unconquerable will. 

And fiudy of j evenge, immortal hate,^^^ 

And courage never to fubmit or yield, 

And what is elfe not to be overcome ; 

That glory never fhall his wrath or might 1 10 

Extort fiom me. To bow and fue for grace 
With lupphant knee, and deify his power. 


Who 
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Who from the terror of this arm fo late 
Doubted his empire ; that were low indeed. 

That were an ignominy’ and fhame beneath 115 
This downfall , fince by fate the Ibrength of Gods 
And this empyreal fubdance cannot fail. 

Since through expei lence of this great event 
In arms not worfe, in foreiight much advanc’d. 

We may with more fuccefsful hope refolve 1 20 
To wage by force or guile eternal war, 
Irreconcileabie to our grand foe. 

Who now triumphs, and in th’ excefs of joy 
Sole reigning holds the tyranny of Heaven. 

So fpake th’ apodate Angel, though m pain, 125 
Vaunting aloud, but rack’d with deep delpair : 

And him thus anfwer’d foon his bold compeer. 

O Prince, O Cluef of many throned Powers, 

That led th’ imbattel’d Seraphim to war 

Under thy conduct, and m dreadful deeds 130 

Fearlefs, indanger’d Heav’n’s perpetual king. 

And put to proof his high fupremacy. 

Whether upheld by ftrength, or chance, or fate ; 

Too well I fee and rue the dire event. 

That with fad overthrow and foul defeat 135 

Hath lod us Heav’n, and all this mighty hod 
In honible deftru<ihon laid thus low. 

As far as Gods and heav’nly elTences 
Can perifli * for the mind and fpi’rit remains 
Invincible, and vigor foon returns, 1 40 

Though all our glory’ extm£i:, and happy date 
Heie fwaliow’d up in endkfs mifery. 


But 
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But what if he our conqueror (whom I now 
Of force believe almighty, fince no lefs 
Than fuch could have o’er-pow’r*d fuch force as ours) 
Have left us this our Ipi’rit and ilrength entire 
Strongly to fufFer and fupport our pains. 

That we may fo fuffice his vengeful ire. 

Or do him mightier fervice as his thralls 

By nght of war, whatever his bufinefs be, X50 

Here in the heart of Hell to work in fire. 

Or do his errands in tho gloomy deep ; 

What can it then avail, though yet we feel 
Strength undimimfh’d, or eternal being 
To undergo eternal punilhment? 155 

Whereto with fpeedy words th’ Arch-Fiend reply^d. 

FalPn Cherub, to be weak is miferabte 
Doing or fuiFering : but of this be fore. 

To do ought good never will be our 

But ever to do iH our foie delight, 160 

As be’ing the contrary to his high will 

Whom we refift. If then his providence 

Out of oar evil feek to bring forth good* 

Our labor mufl be to pervert that end. 

And out of good IbH to find means of evil ; 165 

Which oft-times may fucceed, fo as perhaps 
Shall grieve him, if I fail not, and difiurb 
His inmofi: counfels from their defihiM aim. 

But fee die angry vidi:or hath recall'd 
His minifiers of vengeance and purfoit 170 

Back to the gates of Heav'n ; the fulphurous liall 
Shot after us in ftorm, o'erblown hath laid 


The 
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The fiery fmge, that from the precipice 
Of Heav’n receiv’d us faUing ; and the thmderi 
Wing’d with red lightning and impetuous rage* jyj 
Perhaps hath fpent his fhafts, and ceafcs now 
To bellow through the vaft and boundlefs deep. 

Let us not flip th’ occafion, whether fcorn* 

Or i^tiate fury yield it from our foe. 

Seefl thou yon dreary plain* forlorn and wild* iSa 
The feat of defdation, void of light. 

Save w^hat the glimmering of thefc Evid flame? 

Cafls pale and dreadful ? Thither let us tend 
oiF the tolling of thefe fiery waves* 

There reft, if any reft can harbour there, l8j 

And re-aftembling our a&^ed Powers, 

Confult how we may henceforth moft olFend 
Our enemy, our own iofs how repair. 

How overcome this dire calamity* 

What reinforcement we may gam from hope, 190 
If not what refolution from detain, 

Thus Satan talking to his neareft mate 
With head up-hft above the wave, and eyes 
That fparldmg blaz’d, his other parts befides 
Prone on the flood, extended long and large 195 
Lay floting many a rood, in bulk as huge 
As whom the fables name of monftro«is 
Titaman* or Earth-bor®, that warr’d on Jove, 
Briareos or Typhon, whom idxt den 
By ancient Tarfus held, or tiiat fea 4 )eaft mo 

Leviathan, which God of all Ms worits 
Created hugei that fwim th’ co^n fbeams 
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Him haply flumb’rmg on the Norway foam 
The pilot of fome fmall night- founder’d ikiff 
Deeming ibme iland, oft, as fea-men tell, 205 

With fixed anchor in his fkaly rind 
Moors by his fide under the lee, while night 
Invefts the fea, and wilhed morn delays : 

So ftretch’d out huge in length the Arch-Fiend lay 
Chain’d on the burning lake, nor ever thence 210 
Had ns’n or heav’d his head, but that the will 
And high pernuffion of all-ruling Heaven 
Left him at large to his own dark defigns. 

That with reiterated crimes he might 

Heap on himfelf damnation, while he fought 215 

Evil to others, and enrag’d might fee 

How all his malice ferv’d but to bring forth 

Infinite goodnefs, grace and mercy fhown 

On Man by him feduc’d, but on himfelf 

Treble confulion, wrath and vengeance pour’d. 2 20 

Forthwith upright he rears from off the pool 

His mighty ftature ; on each hand the flames 

Dnv’n backward flope their pointing fpires, and roll’d 

In billows, leave i’ th’ midft a horrid vale. 

Then with expanded wings he fleers his flight 225 
Aloft, incumbent on the duiky air 
That felt unufual weight, till on dry land 
"He lights, if it were land that ever bum’d 
With foEE, as the lake with liquid fire 5 
And fuch appear’d in hue, as when the force 230 
Of fubterranean wind tranfports a hill 
Torn from Peiorus, or the fhatter’d fide 


Of 
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Of thundering Aitna, whoie combujlhble 
And fueled entrails thence conceiving £ie^ 

Sublim’d with mineral fury, aid the winds, 253 
And leave a finged bottom all involv’d 
With ftench and finoke : Such refling found the foie 
Of unblell feet. Him follow’d his next mate. 

Both glorying to have ’fcap’d the Stygian flood 
As Gods, and by their own recover’d flrength, 240 
Not by the fuifferance of fupernal Powers 
Is this the region, this the foil, the cKme, 

Said then the loft Arch-Angel, this the feat 
That we muft change for Heav’n, this mournful gloom 
For that celeiHal light ? Be’ it fb, fince he 243 
Who now is Sovran can xlilpofe and bid 
What lhall be right: fartheft from him is beft. 

Whom reas’on hath equal ’d, force hath made fupreme 
Above his equals. Farewell happy fields, 

V^here joy for ever dwells ; Hail horrors, had 250 
Infernal world, and thou profoundeft Hell 
Receive thy new poflefiTor; one who brings 
A mind not to be chang’d by place or time. 

The mind is its own place, and in itfelf 

Can make a Heav’n of Hell, a Hell of Heaven, 25 J 

What matter where, if I be ftill the fame. 

And what I Ihould be, all but lefs than he 
Whom thunder hath made greater ? Here at leaft 
We ihall be free 5 th’ Almighty hath not buijlf 
Here for his envy, will not drive us hence : 260 

Here we may reign fecure, and in my choice 
To reign is worth ambition diough m Hell ; 


Better 
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Better to reign in Hdt tlian ferve in Heaven. 

But wherefore let we then our faithful friendsi 
Th^ affociates and copartners of our lofs^ z 6 § 

Lie thus aftonifli’d on th* obUvious pool. 

And call them not to fliare with us their part 
In this unhappy maniion, or once more 
With rallied arms to try what may be yet 
Regain’d in Heav’n, or what more loH in Hell I 270 
So Satan fpake, and him Beelzebub 
Thus anfwer’d. Leader of thofe armies bright. 
Which but til’ Omnipotent none could have foil’d. 

If once they hear that voice, their hvelieii pledge 
Of hope in fears and dangers, heaid fo oft 275 
In worn extremes, and on the perilous edge 
Of battel when it rag’d, in all affaults 
Their fureft fignal, they will foon refumc 
New courage and revive, though now they lie 
Groveling and proflrate on yon lake of fire, 2B0 
As we ere winle, abounded and amaz’d. 

No wonder, faH’n fuch a pernicious highth. 

He fcarce had ceas’d when the fuperior Fiend 
Was moving tow’ard the fliore ; his pond’rous fiaield. 
Ethereal temper, maify, large and round, 2S5 

Behind him caft j the broad circumference 
Hung on his fiioalders like the moon, whofe oarb 
Through optic glafs the Tufcan artili: views 
At everlng from the top of Fefo }4 
Or in Valdamo, to defcry new lands, 290 

Rivers or iswimntains m herfpotty globe. 

His fpear, to ie^ud which the talleft pin© 


Hewn 
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Hewn on Norwegian hiiEs, to be the nxaft 
Of fome great ammirat were but a wand. 

He walked with to fupport uneafy deps 255 

Over the burning marie, not like thofe depe 
On Heaven^s azure, and the torrid dime 
Smote on him fore befides, vaulted with fire: 

Nathlefs he fo indur’d, till on the beaeh 
Of riiat inflamed fea he dood, and call'd 500 

His legions, Angel forms, who lay intranc'd 
Thick as autumnal leaves that flrow the brooks 
In Vallombrofo, where th' Etrurimi foadcs 
High over-arch'd imbow'rj or foatter'd fedge 
Aflote, when with fierce winds Orion arm'd 505 
Hath vex'd the Red-Sea coad, whofe wav^ o'erdirew 
Buflris and his Memphian chivalry. 

While with perfidious hatred they purfued 

The fojourners of Golhen, who beheld 

From the fafo Ihore their fioting carcafos 340 

And broken chariot wheels : fo thick bedrom 

Abject and lod lay thefe, covering the flood. 

Under amazement of their hideous change* 

He call’d fo loud, that all the hollow deep 
Of Hell refounded* Princes, Potentates, 3 1 5 

Warriors, the flow'r of Heav’n, once yomr's, now loft. 
If fuch adonifliment as this can feife 
Eternal Spi’nts 5 or have ye chos’n this place 
After the toil of battel to repofo 
Your weaned virtue, for the cafe you find 
To dumber here, as in the vales of Heaven? 

Or in this abjed poftare Imve ye fwora 
3 


To- 
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To’ adore the conqueror ? who now beholds 
Cherub and Seraph rolling in the flood 
With fcatter’d arms and enfignsj till anon 325 

His fwift purfuers from Heav’n gates difcern 
Th’ advantage, and defcendmg tread us down 
Thus drooping, or with Imked thunderbolts 
Transfix us to the bottom of this gulf. 

Awake, arife, or be for ever fall’n. 330 

They heard, and were abafh’d, and up they fprung 
Upon the wing, as when men wont to watch 
On duty, fleeping found by whom they dread, 

Roufe and befiir themfelves ere well awake. 

Nor did they not perceive the evil plight 335 

In which they were, or the fierce pains not feel; 

Yet to their general’s voice they fbon obey’d 
Innumerable. As when the potent rod 
Of Amram’s fon, m Egypt’s evil day. 

Wav’d round the coaft, up call’d a pitchy cloud 340 
Of locufis, warping on the eaftern wind. 

That o’er the realm of impious Pharaoh hung 
Like night, and darken’d all the land of Nde : 

So numberlefs were thofe bad Angels feen 
Hovering on wing under the cope of Hell 345 

’Twixt uppei, nether, and furroundmg fires ; 

Till, as a fignal giv’n, th’ up-lifted fpear 
Of their great Sultan waving to dired 
Their courfe, in even balance down they light 
On the firm bnmftone, and fill all the plain; 350 
A multitude, like v^t^Iuch the populous north 
Foul’d never from her fi ozen loms, to pafs 


Rhene 
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Rhene or the Danaw, when her barbarous Tons 
Came lil^e a deluge on the fouth, and Ipread 
Beneath Gibi altar to the Libyan fands. 555 

Forthwith from every fquadron and each band 
The heads and leaders thither haHe where iiood 
Their great commander ; Godlike fliapes and forms 
Excelling human, princely Dignities, 

And Powers that eri in Heaven fat on thrones ; 360 

Though of their names in heavenly records now 
Be no memorial, blotted out and rasM 
By their rebellion from the books of life. 

Nor had they yet among the fans of Eve 

Got them new names, till wandering o’er the earth. 

Through God’s high fufferance for the txd’al of man, ' 

By falfities and lies the greatefl: part 

Of mankind they corrupted to forfake 

God their Creator, and th’ invilible 

Glory of him that made them to transform 3 70 

Oft to the image of a brute, adorn’d 

With gay religions full of pomp and gold. 

And Devils to adore for Deities ; 

Then were they known to men by various names. 

And various idols thiough the Heathen world. 375 
Say, Mufe, their names then known, who iiril, whahB, 
Rous’d from the (lumber, on that fiery couch. 

At their great emp’ror’s call, as next in worth 
Came fingly where he ftood on the bare ftrand, 

While the promifcuous croud flood yet aloof 3S0 
The chief were thofe who from the pit of Hell 
Roaming to feek their prey on earth, durft fix 
VOL. X. C 
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Their feats long after next the feat of God, 

Their altars by his altar, Gods ador’d 
Among the nations round, and durfl abide 385 

Jehovah thund’nng out of Sion, thron’d 
Between the Cherubim ; yea, often plac’d 
Within his fanduary itfelf their fhrines. 

Abominations ; and with curfed things 

His holy ntes and folemn pi*ofan’d, 390 

And with their darkneft durd affront his light. 

Firft Moloch, horrid king* befmear’d with blood 
Of human facrifice, and parents tears. 

Though for the noife of drums and tnnbreh loud 
Their childrens cnes unheard, that pafs’d through to 
To his grim idol. Him the Am^iomte 
Worlhipt in Rabba and her watry plain. 

In Argob and m Bafan, to the ftream 
Of utmoft Arnon. Nor content with fuch 
Audacious neighbourhood, the wifell heart 400 

Of Solomon he led by fraud to build 
His temple right againft the temple’ of God 
On that opprobrious bttll, and made his grove 
The pleafent valley’ of Hmnosi, Tophet thence 
And black Gehenna call’d, the type of Hell. 405 
Next Chemos, th’ obfcene dread -of Moab’s fbns. 

From Aroar to Nebo, ttnd the wild 

Of fouthmoll Abarim ; in Hcfebon 

And Horonaim, Seon’s realm, beyond 

The flowery da^e^of Sibma clad with vines, 4 *'^' 

And Eleale to the Afphaltic pool 

Peor his other name, when he entic’d 


lifrad 
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Ifrael in Sittim on their march from Nile 
To do him wanton rites, which coS them woe. 

Yet thence his luliful orgies he inlarg’d 41J 

Ev’n to that hill of fcandal, by the grove 
Of Moloch homicide, iuft hard by hate. 

Till good Joliah drove them thence to HelL 
With thefe came they, who from the bordering flood 
Of old Euphrates to the brook that parts 420 

Egypt from Syrian ground, had general names 
Of Baalim and Afhtaroth, thofe male, 

Thefe feminine. For Spirits when they pleafe 
Can either fex affume, or both ; fo foft 
And uncompounded is their elTcnce pure, 423 

Not ty'd or manacled with joint or limb. 

Nor founded on the brittle flrength of bones. 

Like cumbrous flefh ; but in what lhape they clioofe 
Dilated or condens’d, bright or obicui-e. 

Can execute their aery purpofes, 430 

And v/orks of love or enmity fulfil. 

For thofe the race of Ifrael oft forfook 
Their living ftrength, and unfrequented left 
His righteous altai, bowing lowly down 
To beilial Gods ; for which their heads as low 433 
Bow’d down m battel, funk before the fpear 
Of defpicabie foes. With tliefe in troop 
Came Afloreth, whom the Phcemcians caE’d 
Aftarte, queen of Heav’n, with crefeent horns; 

To whofe bright image niglitly by the mom 440 
Sidoman virgins paid their vows and fongs. 

In Sion alfo not unfimg, where Hood 
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Her temple on th’ offenfive mountain, built 
By that uxorious king, vvhofe heart though large. 
Beguil’d by fair idolatrelTes, fell 445 

To idols foul. Thammuz came next behind, 

Whofe annual wound in Lebanon allur’d 
The Syrian damfels to lament his fate 
In amorous ditties all a fummer’s day. 

While fmooth Adonis from his native lock 450 

Ran purple to the Tea, fuppos’d with blood 
Of Thammuz yeaily wounded the love- tale 
Infeded Sion’s daughters with like heat, 

Whofe wanton paffions m the facred porch 
Ezekiel faw, when by the vifion led 45 S 

His eye furvey’d the dark idolatries 
Of alienated Judah. Next came one 
Who mourn’d in earned, when the capdve ark 
Maim’d his brute image, head and liands iopt off 
Jn his own temple, on the grunfel edge, 460 

Where he fell flat, and fham’d his worfhippers ; 

Dagon his name. Tea moniler, upward man 
And downward fifli ; yet had his temple high 
Rear’d in Azotus, dreaded through the coall 
Of Paleftine, in Gath and Afcalon, 4^5 

And Accaron and Gaza’s frontier bounds. 
Him/ollow’d Rimmon, whofe delightful feat 
Was fair Damafcus, on the fertil banks 
Of Abbana and Pharphar, lucid dreams. 

He alfo’ againd the houfe of God was bold: 470 

A leper once he lod, and gain’d a king, 

Ahaz his fottilh comju’ror, whom he drew 
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God’s altar to difparage and difplace 
For one of Syrian mode, whereon to bum 
His odious offerings, and adore the Gods 475 

Whom he had vanquifh’d. After thefe appear’d 
A crew who under names of old renown, 

Ofiris, Ifis, Orus, and their train. 

With monllrous fhapes and forceries abus’d 

Fanatic Egypt and her pnefts, to feek 480 

Their wand’ring Gods difguis’d in brutifh forms 

Rather than human. Nor did Tfrael ’fcape 

Th’ infedion, when their borrow’d gold compos’d 

The calf in Oreb ; and the rebel Idng 

Doubled that fn in Bethel and in Dan, 485 

Likening his Maker to the grazed ox, 

Jehovah, who in one night when he pafs’d 
Fiom Egypt marching, equal’d with one ftroke 
Both her firft-born and all her bleating Gods. 

Belial came laft, than whom a Spi’iit more lewd 490 

Fell not from Heaven, or more grofs to love 

Vice for itfelf : to him no temple flood 

Or rdtar fmok’d; yet who moie oft than he 

In temples and at altars, when the pnefl 

Turns atheifl, as did Eli’s fon**, who fill’d 495 

With lufl and violence the houfe of God ^ 

In courts and palaces he alfo reigns 
And m luxurious cities, where the noife 
Of ri’ot afeends above their lofuefl towers. 

And injmy and outrage : and when night 500 

Darkens the ftreets, then wander forth the fons 
Of Belial, flown with mfolence and wme. 
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Witnefs the jdreets of Sodom, and that night 

In Gibeah, when the hofpitable door 

Expos’d a matron to avoid worfe rape. 505 

Thefe were the prime m order and in might ; 

The reft were long to tell, though far renown’d ; 

Th’ Ionian Gods, of Javan’s liTue held 
Gods, yet confefs’d later than Heav’n and Earth, 
Their- boafted parents • Titan Heav’n’s iirfl-born, 5 lO 
With his enormous brood, and birthright feis’d 
By younger Satuin; he from mightier Jove 
HiS own and Rhea’s fon like meafure found ; 

So Jove ufurpmg reign’d- thefe firft in Ciete 
And Ida known, thence on the fnowy top 515 

Of cold Olympus rul’d the middle air. 

Their liighed Heav’n 5 or on the Delphian cliiF, 

Or in Dodona, and through all the bounds 
Of Doric land ; or who with Saturn old 
Fled over Adria to th’ Hefpenan fields, 52O 

And o’er the Celtic roam’d the utmoft lies. 

All thefe and more came flocking ; but with looks 
Down cafl: and damp, yet fuch wherein appear’d 
Obfeure fome glimpfe of joy, to’ have found their chief 
Not in defpair, to’ have found themfelves not loft 525 
In lofs itfelf; which on his count’nance cafl: 

Like doubtful hue * but he his wonted pnde 
Soon recollecting, wath high words, that boie 
Semblarce of woith not fubflance, gently rais’d 
Their fainting courage, and difpeil’d their fears. 530 
Then flmt commands tiiat at the warlike found 
Of trumpets loud and clarions be uprear’d 
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His mighty ftandard : that proud honor darn’d 
Azazel as his right, a Cherub tall; 

Who forthwith from the ghttermg ftaff unfurl’d 535 
Th’ imperial enllgn, which full high advanc’d 
Shone hke a meteor ftreaming to the wind. 

With gems and golden luftre nch imblaz’d. 

Seraphic aims and trophies ; all the while 
Sonorous metal hlowmg martial founds : 540 

At which the umverfal holi up fent 
A Ihout, that tore Hell’s concave, and beyond 
Frighted the reign of Chaos and old Night. 

All m a moment through the gloom were feen 
Ten thoufand banners rife into the air 543 

With orient colors waving ; with them rofe 
A fordi huge of fpears ; and thronging helms 
Appear’d, and ferried fhields in thick array 
Of depth irameafurable : anon they move 
In perfeft phalanx to the Dorian mood 550 

Of flutes and foft recorder ; fuch as rais’d 
To highth of nobleft temper heroes old 
Arming to battel, and inflead of rage 
Deliberate valor breath’d, firm and unmov’d 
With dread of death to flight or foul retreat; 555 
Nor wanting pow’r to mitigate and fwage 
With folemn touches troubled thoughts, and chafe 
Anguifh and doubt and fear and ferrow’ and pain 
From mortal 01 immortal minds. Thus they 
Breathing united force with fixed thought 560 
Mov’d on in filence to feft pipes, that charm’d 
Their painful ikps o’er the burnt foil $ and now 
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Advanc’d m view tliey; ftand, a horrid front 
Of dreadful length and dazhng arms m guife 
Of warriors old with order’d fpear and fliield, 565 
Awaiting what command their mighty chief 
Had to impofe : He through the armed files 
Darts his experienc’d eye, and foon traverfe 
The whole battalion views, their order due. 

Their vifages and fiature as of Gods . 570 

Their number laft he Turns. And now his heart 
Diftends With pride, and hard’ning in his ftrength 
Glories . for never fince created man 
Met fuch imbodied force, as nam’d with ihefe 
Could ment moie than tiiat fmall infantiy 575 

Wdxr’d-on by cranes; though all the giant biood 
Of Phlegra with th’ heroic race were join’d 
That fought at Thebes and Ilium, on each fide 
Mix’d with auxihar Gods; and what refounds 
In fable or romance of Other’s fon 58a 

Begirt with Bntifii and Armonc knights ; 

And all who fince, baptiz’d or infidel, 

Joufied in Afpramont 01 Montalban, 

Damafeo, or Marocco, or Trebifond, 

Oi whom Biferta fent from Afric fiiore, 585 

When Charlemam with all his peerage fell 
By Fontarabbia. Thus far thefe beyond 
Compare of mortal provvefs, yet obferv’d 
Their dread commander . he above the refi 
In fliape and gefiure proudly eminent 59O 

Stood like a tow’r ; his form had yet not loll 
Ail her original brightnefs, nor appear’d 
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Lefs dian Arch- Angel rubMj and th^ excefs 
Of glory’ obfcur’d; as when the fun new rilen 
Looks through the horizontal mifly air 595 

Shorn of his beams, or from behind the moon 
In dim eclipfe difafirrous twilight fheds 
On half the nations and with fear of change 
Perplexes monarchs. Darken’d fo, yet ihone 
Above them all th’ Arch- Angel : but Jus face 600 
Deep fears of thunder had intrench’d, and caie 
Sat on his faded cheek, but under brows 
Of dauntiefs courage, and confiderate pnde 
Waiting revenge ; cruel his eye, but call 
Signs of remorfe and palfion to behold 605 

The fellows of his crime, the followers rather 
(Far other once beheld in blifs) condeinn’d 
Foi ever now to have theii lot in pain. 

Millions of Spirits for his fault amerc’d 

Of Heav’n, and from eternal fplendors Bung 610 

For his revolt, yet faitliful how they Hood, 

Their glory wither’d : as when Heaven’s fire 
Hath fcath’d the foreft oaks, or mountain pines. 

With finged top their ftately growth though bare 
Stands on the blafted heath. He now prepar’d 615 
To fpeak ; whereat their doubled ranks they bei\d 
From wmg to wmg, and half inclofe him round 
With all his peers attention held them mute. 

Tiiiice he allay’d, and ihiice in fpite of fcorn 
Teai s, fuch as Angels weep, burft forth . at lafl 6zo 
Words interwove with hghs found out tneir way. 

O Myriads of immortal Spi’nts, O Powers 

IMatchlefs, 
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Matchlefs, but with th* Almighty, and that llrife 
Was not inglorious, though th* event was dire. 

As this place telhiies, and this dire change 625 
Hateful to utter . but what pow*r of mmd 
Forefeeing or prefaging, from the depth 
Of knowledge pall or prefent, could have fear’d. 

How fuch united force of Gods, how fuch 

As flood like thefe, could ever know repulfe ? 630 

For who can yet believe, though after lofs. 

That all thefe puifiant legions, whole exile 
Hath emptied Heav’n, lhall fail to re-afcend 
Self-rais’d, and repoifefs their native feat? 

For me be witnefs all the hoH of Heaven, 635 

If counfels dafierent, or danger Ihunn’d 
By me, have loH our hopes. But he who reigns 
Monarch in Heav’n, tiU then as one fecure 
Sat on his throne, uplield by old repute, 

Confent or cuftom, and his regal Hate 640 

Put forth at full, but fhll his llrength conceal’d. 
Which tempted our attempt, and wrought our fall. 
Henceforth his might we know, and know our own. 

So as not either to provoke, or dread 

New war, provok’d; our better part remains 645 

To work in clofe de%n, by fraud or guile. 

What force eiFe< 5 led not : tliat he no kfs 
At length from us may find, who overcomes 
By force, hatli overcome but half his foe. 

Space may produce new worlds ; whereof fo rife 650 
There went a fame in Heav’n that he ere long 
Intended to create, and ihereia plant 
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A generation, whom his choice regard 
Should favor equal to the fons of Heaven: 

Thither, if but to pry, fliall be perhaps 655 

Our firft eruption, tliither or elfewhere : 

For this infernal pit fhall never hold 
Celediai Splints In bondage, nor th^ abyfs 
Long under darknefs cover* But thefe thoughts 
Full counfel muft mature : Peace is deipairM, 66a 
For v7ho can think fubmiffion f War then. Wax 
Open or underdood mull be refolv’d* 

He fpake : and to confirm his words, out-flew 
Millions of flaming fwords^ drawn from the thighs 
Of mighty Cherubim ; the fudden blaze 66 $ 

Far round illumined Hell : highly they rag^d 
Againfi the High’eli, and fierce with gralped arms 
Clalh’d on their founding Ihields the din of war. 
Hurling defiance tow*ard the vault of Heaven. 

There flood a hill not far, whofe grifiy top 670 
Belch’d fire and rolling fmoke , the refl entire 
Shone with a glofiy fcurf, undoubted fign 
That in his womb was hid metallic ore. 

The work of fulphur. Thither wing’d with fpeed 
A numerous brigad haften’d : as when bands 675 
Of pioneers with fpade and pickax arm’d 
Forerun the royjal camp, to trench a field, 

Oi caft a rampart. Mammon led them on. 

Mammon, die leafl ercdlcd Spi’nt that fell 
Fi om Heav’n, for e’en in Heav’n his looks and thoughts 
Were always downward bent, admiring more 
The riches of HeavVs pavement, trodden gold. 

Than 
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Than ought divine or holy elfe enjoy’d 
In vifion beatific : by him firfl 
Men alfo, and by his fuggeflion taught> 6S5 

Ranfack’d the center, and with impious hands 
Rifled the bowels of their motlier earth 
For treafures better hid. Soon had his crew 
Open’d into the hill a fpacious wound. 

And digg’d out ribs of gold. Let none admire 690 
That riches grow in Hell ; that foil may bell 
Deferve the precious bane. And here let thofe 
Who boaft in mortal tilings, and wond’rmg tell 
Of Babel, and the woiks of Memphian kings, 

Leain how their greatefl monuments of fame, 695 
And fliength, and art, are eafily out-done 
By Spirits reprobate, and in an hour 
What in an age they with inceffant toil 
And hands innumerable fcarce perform. 

Nigh on the plain m many cells prepar’d, 700 

That underneath had veins of liquid fire 
Ske’d from the lake, a fecond multitude 
With wond’rous art founded the malTy ore, 

^ eveiing each kind, and feumm’d the bullion drofs : 

A third as foon had form’d within the ground 705 
A various mould, and from the boiling cells 
By fliange conveyance fill’d each hollow nook. 

As in an oigaa from one blaft of wind 
To many a row of pipes the found-board breathes. 
Anon out of die earth a fabric huge 710 

Rofe like an exhalaucn, with the found 
Of dulcet fymphonies and voices fw^eet. 
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Built like a temple, where pilafters round 
Were fet, and Doric pillars overlaid 
With golden architrave ; nor did there want 715 
Cornice or fieeze, with bolTy fculptures graven ; 

The roof was fietted gold. Not Babylon, 

Noi great Alcairo fuch magnificence 
EquaPd in all their glories, to inlhrine 
Belus or Serapis tlieir Gods, or feat 72^ 

Their kings, when Egypt with Aflyria Urove 
In wealth and luxury. Th^ afcending pile 
Stood fix’d her Ilately highth, and ftrait the doors 
Opening their brazen folds difcover wide 
Within, her ample fpaces, o’er the fmooth 
And level pavement . from the arched roof 
Pendent by fubtle magic many a row 
Of ftarry lamps and blazing crefifets fed 
With Naphtha and Afphaltus yielded light 
As from a Iky. The hafiy multitude 
Admiring enter’d, and the work fome praife. 

And Ibnie the architedi: : his hand was known 
In Heav’n by many a tow’red firudlure high. 

Where fcepter’d Angels held their refidence. 

And fat as princes, whom the fupreme King 
Exalted to fuch pow’r, and gave to rule. 

Each m his hierarchy, the orders bright. 

Nor was his name unheard or unador’d 
In ancient Gi '^ece ; and in Aufornan land 
Men call’d him Mulciber; and how he fell 
Fiom Heav’n, they fabled, thrown by angry Jove 
Sheer o’er the cryfial battlements j fiom mom 

To 
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To noon he fell, from noon to dewy eve# 

A fummer’s day ; and with the fetting fun 
Dropt from the zenith kite a falling fiar, 74J 

On Lemnos th’ ^lE^gean ile : thus they relate# 

Erring 5 for he with this rebellious rout 
Fell long before; nor ought avail’d him now 
T’ have built m Heav’n Hgh tow’rs; nor did he ’icapO 
By all his engins, but was headlong fent 750 

With his induilnous craw to build in Hell, 

Mean while the winged heralds by command 
Of ibvran pow’r# with awful ceremony 
And trumpet’s found# throughout the hoit proclame 
A folemn council forthwith to be held 755 

At Pandemonium, the high capital 
Of Satan and his peers , their fummons call’d 
From every band and fguared regiment 
By place or choice the worthiell ; they anon 
With hundreds and with thoufands trooping came 760 
Attended : all accefs was throng’d, the gates 
And porches wide, but chief the Ipacious haM 
{Though like a cover’d field, wheie champions bold 
Wont ride in arm’d, and at the Soldan’s chair 
iDefy’d the bell of Fanim cHvalry 765 

To mortal combat, or career with lance) 

Thick fwarm’d, both on ihe gi'ound and in the air 
Brulh’d with the hifs of railing winds. As bees 
In ipnng time, when the fun with Taurus rides, 

Four forth their populous youth about the luve 770 
In ciuHers ; they among frclh dews and flowers 
Fly to and fro, or on the fmoothed plank, 
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The fuburb of their ftraw-built citadel. 

New rubb’d with balm, expatiate and confer 
Their Rate affairs. So thick the aery croud 775 
Swarm’d and were fbrmten’d, till, the fignal given. 
Behold a wonder ^ they but now who feem’d 
In bignefs to furpafs earth’s giant fons. 

Now lefs than fmalleR dwarfs, in narrow room 
Throng numbeilefs, hke that pygmean race 780 
Beyond the Indian mount, or faery elves, 

Whofe midnight revels by a fbrefl: fide 
Or fountain feme belated peafant fees. 

Or dreams he fees, while over-head the moon 
Sits arbitrefs, and nearer to the earth 7S5 

Wheels her pale courfe, they on their mirth and dance 
Intent, with jocund mufic charm his ear; 

At once with joy and fear his heart rebounds. 

Thus incorporeal Spi’rits to fmalleR foims 
Reduc’d their fhapes immenfe, and were at large, 790 
Though without number fiall asudft the hall 
Of that infernal court. But far within. 

And in their own dimenfions like themfelves. 

The great Seraphic Lords and Cherubim 

In clofe recefs and fecret conclave iat 795 

A thoufand Demi-gods on golden feats. 

Frequent and full. After fiiort filence then 
And fummoas read, the great confult began. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The confultation begun, Satan debates whether an- 
other battel be to be hazarded for the recovery of 
Heaven . Some advife it, others difluade : A third 
propolal is preferred, mention’d before by Satan, to 
fearch the truth of that prophecy or tradition m 
Heaven concernmg another world, and another kind 
of creature equal or not much inferior to themfelves, 
about this time to be created. Their doubt who 
fhall be fent on this difHcuit fearch . Satan their 
chief undertakes alone the voyage, is honor’d and 
applauded. The council thus ended, the reft betake 
them feveral ways, and to feveral employments, as 
their inclinations lead them, to entertain the time 
till Satan return- He paiTes on His journey to Hell 
gates, finds them fhut, and who fate there to guard 
them, by whom at length they are open’d, and dif- 
cover to him the great gulf between Hell and Hea- 
ven; with what difHcuIty he pafTes through, directed 
by Chaos, the Power of that place, to the fight of 
this new world which he fought. 
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H igh on a throne of royal fbte, which far 
Outfhone the wealth of Onnas and of Ind, 

Or where the gorgeous eaft isdth richer hand 
Show’rs on hei kings barbaric pearl and gold, 

Satan exalted fat, by merit rais’d 5 

To that bad eminence ; and from delpair 
Thus high uplifted beyond hope, afpircs 
Beyond thus high, infatiate to purfue 
Vam war with Heav’n, and fay fuccefs untaught 
His proud imaginations thus difplay’d. 10 

Pow’rs and Dommions, Deities of Heaven, 

For fince no deep within her gulf can hold 
Immortal vigor, though opprefs’d and fallen, 

I give not Heav’n for loft. From this defcent 
Celeftial virtues riling, will appear 15 

More glonous and more dread than from no fall. 

And truft themfelves to fear no fecond fate. 

Me though juft right, and the lix’d laws of Heaven 
Did iirft create your leader, next free chdcc. 

With what befides, in counfel or m %ht, zo 

Hath been achiev’d of merit, yet this lofs 
Thus far at leaft recover’d, hath much more 
Eftabkfli’d an a fafe upenvied throne, 
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Yielded with full confent The happier flate 
In Heaven, which follows dignity, might draw 25 
Envy from each inferior ; but who here 
Will envy whom the higheA place expofes 
Foremoft to Hand againfl: the Thunderer’s aim 
Your bulwark, and condemns to greatefi: fhare 
Of endlefs pain i where there is then no good 30 
For which to ilrive, no ftrife can grow up there 
From faction ; for none fore will dame in Hell 
Precedence, none, whofe portion is fo fmall 
Of prefent pain, that with ambitious mind 
Will covet more. With this advantage then 35 
To union, and firm faith, and firm accoid. 

More than can be in Heav’n, we now return 
To dame our juft inheritance of old. 

Surer to profper than profperity 

Could have afiur’d us ; and by what be ft way, 40 

Whether of open war or coveit guile. 

We now debate , who can advife, may fpeak* 

He ceas’d, and next him Moloch, fcepter’d king. 
Stood up, the ftrongeft and the fierceft Spirit 
That fought in Heav’n, now fiercer by defpair ; 45 

His truft was with th’ Eternal to be deem’d 
Equal in ftrength, and rather than be lefs 
Car’d not to be at all 5 with that care loft 
Went all ^is fear: of God, or Hell, or worfe 
He reck’d not, and thefe words thereafter ipake* 50 
My fentence is for open war : of wiles. 

More unexpert, I boaft not : them let thofe 
Contrive who need, or when they need, not now. 
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For while they fit contriving, IhaU the reft. 

Millions that fiand in arms, and longing wait 55 
The fignal to afcend, fit lingering here 
Heav’n’s fugitives, and for their dwelling-place 
Accept this dark opprobrious den of fliaine. 

The pnfon of his tyranny who reigns 

By our delay ? no, let us rather choofe, 60 

Arm’d with Hell flames and fury, all at once 

O’er Heav’n’s high tow’rs to force refiftlefs way. 

Turning our tortures into horrid arms 

Agamfl: the torturer 5 when to meet the noife 

Of his almighty engin he fhall hear 65 

Infernal thunder, and for hghtmng fee 

Black fire and horror (hot with equal rage 

Among his Angels, and his throne itfelf 

Mix’d with Tartarean fulphur, and flrange fire. 

His own invented torments. But perhaps 70 

The way feems difficult and fleep to fcale 
With upright wing againfi a higher foe. 

Let fuch bethink them, if the fleepy drench 
Of that forgetful lake benumm not ftill. 

That m our proper motion we afeend 75 

Up to our native feat : defeent and fall 
To us is adverfe. Who but felt of late. 

When the fierce foe hung on our broken rear 
Infulting, and purfued us through the deep. 

With what compulfion and labonous flight 80 

We funk thus low ? Th’ afcent is eafy then; 

Th* event is fear’d ; ftiould we again provoke 
Our ftronger, fome worfe way his wrath may find 
D 3 
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To our deftru^ion ; if there be in Hell 
Fear to be worfe deftroy’d : what can be worfe $5 
Than to dwell here, driven out from bhfs, condemn’d 
In this abhorred deep to utter woe ; 

Where pain of unextingmfhable fire 

Mufi: exercife us without hope of end 

The valTals of his anger, when the fcourge 90 

Inexorably, and the torturing hour. 

Calls us to penance ? More deftroy’d than thus 
We Ihould be quite abolilh’d and expire. 

What fear we then ? what doubt we to incenfe 
His utmofi: ire ? which to the highth enrag’d, 95 
Will either quite confume us, and reduce 
To nothing this efifential, happier far 
Than miferable to have eternal being : 

Or if our fubHance be mdeed divine. 

And cannot ceafe to be, we are at worfi: 100 

On this fide nothing ; and by proof we feel 
Our pow’r fufiicient to difcurb his Heaven, 

And with perpetual inroads to alaim. 

Though inacceffible, his fatal throne : 

Which, if not vi£i:ory, is yet revenge. 105 

He ended frowning, and his look denounc’d 
Delp’rate revenge, and battel dangerous 
To lefs than Gods. On th’ other fide up rofe 
Belial, in adt more graceful and humane; 

A fairer perfbn loft not Heav’n ; he feem’d 1 xo 
For dignity compos’d and high exploit : 

But all was falfe and hollow ; though his tongue 
Dropt Manna, and could make the worfe appear 

4. The 
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The better reafon, to perplex and dafh 
Matured counfels : for his thoughts were low; i 
To vice indciftrious> but to nobler deeds 
Timorous and ilothful : yet he pleas’d the ear. 

And with perfualive accent thus began. 

I jfhould be much for open war, O Peers, 

As not behmd in hate ; if what was urg’d iso 

Main reafon to perfuade immediate war. 

Did not dilTuade me mofl, and feem to caji 
Ominous conjedure on the whole fuccefs: 

When he who moR excel^n fa^i of arms. 

In what he counfels and in vJ^at excels tz§ 

Mi^ruliful, grounds his courage on defpair 
And utter diffolution, as the fcope 
Of all his aim, after fome dire levenge, 

Firll, what revenge ? the tow’rs of Heaven are fill’d 
With armed watch, that render all accefs 130 

Impregnable, oft on the Lord ’ring deep 
Incamp their legions, or with dbfcure wing 
Scout far and wide into the realm of night. 

Scorning furpnfe. Or could we break our way 

By foice, and at our heels all Hdl fhould nfe 135 

With blackeft infurredion, to confound 

Heav’n’s purek light, yet our gieat enemy 

All incorr uptible would ©n his throne 

Sit unpolluted, and th’ ethereal mould 

Incapable of fiain would foon expel 140 

Her mifchief, and purge oil the bafer fire 

Vi&rious. Thus repuls’d, our final hope 

Is fiat defpair : we mufi: exafperate 

D4 Th’ 
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Th’ almighty victor to {pend all his rage. 

And that mull end us, that muft be our cure, 145 
To be no more ; fad cure ! for who would lofe. 
Though full of pam, this intelleiflual being, 

Thofe thoughts that wander through eternity. 

To perifti rather, fwallow’d up and loll 

In the wide womb of uncreated night, 15O 

Devoid of fenfe and motion ? and who knows. 

Let this be good, whether our angry foe 
Can give it, or, will ever ? how he can. 

Is doubtful ; that he never ^Ul, is fure. 

Will he, fo Wife, let loofe at once his ire, 155 

Belike through impotence, or unaware. 

To give his enemies their wifti, and end 
Them in his anger, whom his angei faves 
To punilh endlcfs ? Wherefore ceafe we then ? 

Say they who counfel war, we are decreed, 160 
Referv’d, and deftm’d to eternal woe ; 

Whatever doing, what can we fulter more, 

Wiiat can we fuller worfe ? Is this then worll. 

Thus iitting, thus confulting, thus in arms ? 

What wnen we fled amain, purfued and flruck 165 
With Heaven’s affluSling thunder, and befought 
The deep to Ihelter us ? this Hell then feem^d 
A refuge from thofe wounds: or when we lay 
Chain'd on the burning lake ? that fure was worfe# 
What if th^ breath that kindled thofe gnm fires, 170 
Awal 'd llioald blow them into fev'nfold rage. 

And plurge us in the flames r or from above 
Should intermitted vengeance arm again 
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His red right hand to plague u$ I what if all 
Her ftores were open’d> and tbs firmament 175 
Of Hell Ihould fpout her catara^Ss of fire. 

Impendent horrors, threatning ludeous fall 
One day upon our heads , while we perhaps 
Defignmg or exhorting glorious war. 

Caught m a fiery tempefi lhall be hurPd 180 

Each on his rock transfix’d, the fport and prey 
Of racking wbrlwinds, or for ever funk 
Under yon boiling ocean, wrapt in chams ; 

There to converfe with everlalHng groans, 

Unrefpited, unpitied, unrepnevM, 185 

Ages of hopeiefs end ? this would be worie. 

War therefore, open or conceal’d, alike 
My voice difiliades j for what can force or guile 
With him, or who deceive bs mind, whofe eye 
Views ail things at one view ^ he from Heav’n’s highth 
All thefe our motions vain fees and derides ; 

Not more almighty to refill our might 
Than wife to frufirate all our plots and wiles. 

Shall we then live thus vile, the race of Heaven 
Thus trampled, thus expell’d to fufier here 195 
Chams and thefe torments ? better theie than worfe 
By my advice , fmce fate inevitable 
Subdues us, and omnipotent decree. 

The Vidor’s wiU. To fuffer, as to do. 

Our llrength is equal, nor the law unjull 200 

That fo ordains . tbs was at firfi: refolv’d. 

If we were wile, againll fo great a foe 
Contending, and fo doubtful what might faB. 

I laugh* 
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I laugh, when thofe who at the fpear are bold 
And ventrous, if that fail them, fhrink and fear ^205 
What yet they know mull follow, to indure 
Exile, or ignominy’, or bonds, or pain. 

The fentence of their conqu’ror : this is now 
Our doom; which if we can fuHain and bear. 

Our iupreme foe m time may much remit 2 10 

His anger, and perhaps thus far remov’d 

Not mmd us not offending, fatisfy’d 

With what is punifh’d; whence thefe raging fires. 

Will flacken, if his breath IHr not their flames. 

Our purer eflence then will overcome 215 

Their noxious vapor, or inur’d not feel. 

Or chang’d at length, and to the place conform’d 
In temper and in nature, will receive 
Familiar the fierce heat, and void of pain ; 

This horror will grow mild, this darknefs light : 220 
Befides what hope the never-ending flight 
Of future days may bring, what chance, what change 
Worth waiting, fince our prefent lot appears 
Foi happy though but ill, for ill not worft. 

If we procure not to ourfelves more woe. 22 ^ 

T'hus Behai with words cloth’d in reason’s garb 
Counfel’d ignoble eafe, and peaceful flotli. 

Not peace : and after him thus Mammon fpafce. 

Either to diiinthrcme the king of Heaveh 
We war, if war be bcft, or to regain 230 

Our own right loft . Hm to unthrone we then 
May hope, when everkfling Fate lhall yield 
To fickle Chance, and Chaos judge the ftrife : 


The 
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The former vam to hope argues as vain 
The latter: for what place can be for us 255 

Within Heav^n^s bound, unlefs Heaven’s Lord fupreme 
We overpower ? Sappofe he fhould relent. 

And publilh grace to all, on promife made 
Of new fubjeiSbon ; with what eyes could we 
Stand in his prefence humble, and receive J&40 

Stnfl laws imposed, to celebrate his throne 
With warbled hymns, and to his Godhead fing 
Forc’d Hallelujahs ; while he lordly lits 
Our envied fovran, and his altar breathes 
Ambrofial odors and ambrolial flowers, 245 

Our fervile offerings i This muft be our talk 
In Heav’n, this our d^ht; how wearifome 
Eternity fo fpent m worlhip paid 
To whom we hate ’ Let us not then purfue 
By force impoffiblc, by leave obtain’d 250 

Unacceptable, though in Heav’n, our flate 
Of fplendid vaffalage , but rather feek 
Our own good from ourfelves, and from our own 
Live to ourfelves, though in this vaft recefs. 

Free, and to none accountable, preferring 255 

Hard hberty before the eafy yoke 
Of fervije pomp* Our greamefs will appear 
Then mofl: confpicuous, when great things of finall, 
Ufeful of hurtful, profp’rous of adverfe 
We can create, and in what place foe’er 260 

Thrive under ev’il, and work eafe out of pain 
Through labor and indurance* This deep world 
Of darbiefs do we dread ? How oft amidft 
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Thick clouds and dark doth Heaven’s all-rulmg Sire 
Choofe to relide, his glory unobfcur’d, 265 

And with the majefty of darknefs round 
Covers his throne ; from whence deep thunders roar 
Muft’ring their rage, and Heav’n refembles Hell^ 

As he our darknefs, cannot we his light 

Imitate when we pleafe } This defert foil 270 

Wants not her hidden lulb-e, gems and gold ; 

Nor want we ikill or art, from whence to raife 
Magnificence; and what can Heav’n Ihow more ? 

Our torments alfo may in length of time 

Become our elements, diefe piercing fires 275 

As foft as now fevere, our temper chang’d 

Into their temper ; which mul^eeds remove 

The fenfxble of pain. All things invite 

To peaceful counfels, and the fettled ftate 

Of order, how in fafety befi; we may 280 

Compofe our prefent evils, with regard 

Of what we are and wheie, difmifiing quite 

All thoughts of war.— -Ye have what I advife. 

He fcarce had finifli*d, when fuch murmur fill’d 
Th’ afiembly, as when hollow rocks retain 2 85 

The found of bluJi’ring winds, which all night long 
Had roused the fea, now with hoarfe cadence lull 
Sea-faring men o’er-watch’d, whofe bark by chance 
Or pinnace anchors in a craggy bay 
After the tempeft : Such applaufe was heard 290 
As Mammon ended, and his fentence pleas’d, 
Advifing peace : for fuch another field 
They dreaded worfe than Hell; fo much the fear 
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Of thunder and the fword of Michael 
Wrought Ihll withm them; and no lefs defire 295 
To found this nether empire, which might rife 
By policy, and long procefs of time. 

In emulation oppofite to Heaven. 

Which when Beelzebub perceiv’d, than whom, 

Satan except, none higher fat, with grave 300 

Afpe£t he rofe, and in his rifing feem’d 
A pill’ar of ftate; deep on his front ingraven 
Deliberation fat and public care ; 

And princely counfel iu his face yet ihone, 

Majeihc though in ruin . fage he liood 305 

With Atlantean Ihoulders fit to bear 
The weight of migh^||monarchies ; his look 
Drew audienc‘e and ^ration iHil as night 
Or fummer’s noon-tide air, while thus he fpake. 

Thrones and Imperial Pow’rs, Offspring of Heav’n, 
Ethereal Virtues ; or thefe titles now 
Mull we renounce, and changing fiile be call’d 
Princes of Hell ? for fo the popular vote 
Inclines, here to continue’, and build up here 
A growing empire; doubtlefs; while we dream, 315 
And know not that the kmg of Heav’n hath doom’d 
This place our dungeon, not our fafe retreat 
Beyond his potent arm, to live exempt 
From Heav’n’s high junfdi^ion, in new league 
Banded againff ks throne, bat 4 ;Q remain 320 

In ftri^teft bondage, thcrngh thus far remov’d 
Under th’ inevitable cmb, rcferv’d 
His captive multitude . for he, be fare. 

In 
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In Mghth or depth, ftill firft and lafl will reign 
Sole king, and of his kingdom lofe no part 
By our revolt, but over Hell extend 
His empire, and with iron iceptre rule 
XJs here, as with his golden thofe in Heaven. 

What lit we then projefhng peace and war ? 

War hath determin’d us, and foil’d with lols 
Irreparable ; terms of peace yet none 
Voachfaf’d or fought; for what peace will be given 
To us indav’d, but cuftody feveres, 

And Ibripes, and arbitrary pumlhment 

Inlh£led ? and what peace can we return, 33 j 

But to our pow’r hoH^ty and hate. 

Untam’d reludance, and revere, though flow. 

Yet ever plotting how the con^^xor lead 
May reap his coaqueft, and may lead rejoice 
In doing what we moft in fuflering feel ? 

Nor will occaflon want, nor ftiali we need 
With dang’rous expedition to invade 
Heav’n, whofe high walls fear no aflault or liege. 

Or ambufli from the deep. What if we And 
•Some eafier enterprife } There is a place, 

(If ancient and prophetic fame in Heaven 
Err not) another worldj^^the happy feat 
Of fome new race call’d Man, about tins time 
To be created like to us, though iefs 
In pow’r and excellence^ but favour’d more 
Of him who rules above ; & was his will 
pronounc’d among the Gods, and by an oath. 

That fliook Heav’n’s whole circumference, confirm’d. 

Thither 
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Thither let us bend all our thoughts> to learn 
What creatures there inhabit^ of what mold, 355 
Or fubftance, how indued, and what their power, 

And where their weaknefs, how attempted bed. 

By force or fubtlety. Though Heav’n be Ihut, 

And Heaven’s high arbitiator fit fecure 

In his own firength, this |^ace may he expos’d, 36a 

The utmod border of his kingdom, left 

To their def^nfe who hold it : here perhaps 

Some advantageous ad may be achiev’d 

By fudden onfet, either with HeE fire 

To wade his whole creation, or poiTefs 365, 

All as our own, and drive, as we were driven. 

The puny habitants, ®tot drive. 

Seduce them to our that their God 
May prove their foe, and with repenting hand 
Abolifh his own works. This would furpafs 370 
Common revenge, and intenupt his joy 
In our confufion, and our joy upraife 
In his didurbance j when his darling fons. 

Hurl’d headlong to partake witli us, £hail curfe 
Their frail original, and faded bhfs, 375, 

Faded fo foon, Advife if this be w'ordbi 
Attempting, or to fit in darknefs here 
Hatching'tain empires. Thus Beelzebub 
Pleaded his devilifh counfel, fird devis’d 
By Satan, and in pait propos’d: for whence, 3S0 
But from the author of all ill, could fpnng 
So/eep a malice to ^nfound the race 
Of mankind in c^e root, and Earth with Plell 
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To mingle and involve, done all to Ipite 

The great Creator ? But their fpite Ihll ferves 385 

His glory to augment. The bold delign 

Pleas M highly thofe infernal States, and joy 

Sparkled in all their eyes ; with full alTent 

They vote : whereat his Ipeech he thus renews. 

Well have ye judg’d, well ended long debate, 39© 
Synod of Gods, and like to what yc are. 

Great things refolv’d, which from the loweft deep 
Will once more lift us up, in fpite of fate. 

Nearer our ancient feat; perhaps in view 
Of thofe bright confines, whence with neighboring arms 
And opportune excurfion we may chance 
Re-enter Heav’n ; or elfe in fg|ie mild zone 
Dwell not unviiited of Heav'n’s fair hght 
Secure, and at the brightning orient beam 
Purge off this gloom ; the foft delicious air, 400 
To heal the fear of thefe corroiive fires. 

Shall breathe her balm. But firll whom lhall we fend 
In fearch of this new world ? whom lhall we find 
SuiEcient ? who lhall tempt with wand’xmg feet 
The dark unbottom’d mfinite abyfs, 405 

And through the palpable obfcuie find out 
His uncouth way, or Ipread his aery flight 
Upborne with indefatigable wmgs 
Over the vafl abrupt, ere he arnve 
The happy ile I what flrength, what art can then 410 
Sufiice, or what evafion bear him fafe 
Through the Arid fenteries and l||pions thick 
Of Angels watching round I Here he had need 

All 
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All circumlpe£liori, and wfe now no lefs 

Choice in our fuffragej for on whom we fend, 415 

The weight of all and our lall hope relies. 

This faid, he fat; and expedlation held 
His look fufpenfe, awaiting who appear’d 
To fecond, or oppofe, or undertake 
The perilous attempt: but all fat mute, 420 

Pond’ring the danger with deep thoughts 5 and each 
In others count’nance read his own difmay 
Aliomfh’d : none among the choice and prime 
Of thofe Heav’n-warring champions could be found 
So hardy as to proiFer or accept 425 

Alone the dreadful voyage; till at laft 
Satan, whom now tranfc^ndent glory rais’d 
Above his fellows, witli' monarchal pnde 
Confcious of highell worth, unmov’d thus ipake. 

O Progeny of Heav’n, empyreal Thrones, 430 
With reafbn hath deep iilence and demur 
Seis’d us, though undifraay’d. long is the way 
And hard, that ojp of Hell leads up to light; 

Our pnfon ftrong ; this huge convex of fire. 
Outrageous to devour, immures us round 435 

Ninefol<4 and gates of buining adamant 
Barr’d oAgis prohibit all egrefs. 

Thefe paW, if any pafs^ the void profound 
Of unefiential Night receives him next 
Wide gaping, and with utter lofs of being 440 

Threatens him, plung’d in that abortive gulf 
If thence he fcape whatever world. 

Or unknown region, what remains him Icfs 

VoL, X. £ 
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Than unknown iiangers, and as hard efcape ? 

But I fhouid il! become this throne, O Peersi 445 

And this imperial fovranty, adorned 

With iplendor, arm’d with power, if ought propos’d 

And judg’d of public moment* m the fhape 

Of difEculty or danger could deter 

Me from attempting# Wherefore do’ I alTume 450 

Thefe royalties* md not refufe to reign, 

Kefuling to accept as great a lhare 

Of hazard as of honor, due ahke 

To him who reighs, and lb much to him due 

Of hazard more, as he above the reH 45$ 

High honor’d fits ? Go therefore, mighty Powers, 

Terror of Heav’n, though faB’n $ intend at home. 

While here fiiall be onr home, what beft may eafe 

The prefent mifery, and render Hell 

Jdore tolerable 5 if there be cure or charm 460 

To refpite, or deceive, or fiack the pain 

Of this ill manfion : intermit no watch 

Againfi a wakeful foe, while I abma^d 

Through all the coafts of dark defiru^ion feek 

Deliverance for us all : this enterprife 465 

None fhall partake with me. Thus faying rofe 

The Monarch, and prevented all reply, 

Prudent, lefi: from his refolution rais’d 
Others among the chief might offer now ^ , 

(Certain to be refus’d) what erfi: they fear%5 470 
And fo refus’d might in opinion jSand 
His rivals, winning cheap %he repute 

Which he through hazard huge ma& earn. But they 

Dreaded 
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Dreaded not more th’ adventure than» his voice 
Forbidding; and at once vsdth him they rofe; 475 
Their niing all at once was as the found 
Of thunder heard remote, Tow’ards him they bend 
With awful reverence prone ; and as a God 
Extol him equal to the Hig^heft in Heaven : 

Nor fail'd they to exprefs how much diey prais'd, 4^0 
That for the general fafety he demis'd 
His own : for neither do the Spirits damn'd 
Lofe all their virtue ; lefl bad men Ihould boafi: 

Their Ipecious deeds on earth, which glory' excites> 

Or dole ambition varnilh'd o'er widi zeal. 4^5 
Thus they their doubtful confuitations da^k 
Ended rejoicing in their matchlefs chief : 

As when from mountain tops the du&y clouds 
Afcending, while the north-mnd Heeps, o'er-lpread 
Hcav'n's chearful face, the louring element 490 
Scowls o’er the darkim'd landlkip ftlow, oi>lhowev; 

If chance the radiant fun with farewd fwe^ 

Extend his evening beam, the fields revive^ 

The birds their notes renew, and bleating hetds 
Atteft their joy, that hill and valley dngs. 495 
O lhame taxmen I Deni with damn’d 
Firm <=onA|d hdds, men only difagree 
Of creatures rational, though under hope 
Of heav'tdy grace ; and God proclaming peace^ 

Yet live ill hatred, enmity, and ilrife 
Among themMves, and levy cruel wars. 

Wafting the earth, to’deftroy; 

As if (which might induce us to 
E z 


Man 



5 » PARADISE LOST. Bookit 

Man had not heffilh foes enow befides. 

That day and night for his deftrudion wait. 505 
The Stygian council thus diiTov^d; and forth 
In order came the grand mfernal peers . 

Midll came their mighty paramount^ and feem’d 

Alone th’ antagonift of Heaven, nor lefs 

Than Hellos dread emperor with pomp fuprem'e, 510 

And God-like imitated ftate; him round 

A globe of fiery Seraphim inclos’d 

With bHght imbkzonry, and horrent arms* 

Then of their fejfifion ended they bid cry 

With trumpets regal found the great refult ; 515 

Towards the four winds four fpeedy Cherubim 

Put to their mouths the founding alchemy 

By heralds voice explain’d; the hollow’ abyfs 

Heard far and wide^ and all the hoft of Hell 

With deafmng fhout return’d them loud acclame. 520 

Thence more at eafe dieir mmds^ and fomewhat rais’d 

By falfe prefumptuous hope, the ranged Powers 

Difband, and, wand’ring, each his feveral way 

Purfues, as incimation or fad choice 

Leads him perplex’d, where he may likeheft find 525 

Truce to his refUefs thoughts, ard entertain 

The irkfome hours, till his great chief retm#* 

Part on the plain, or in the air fubhme. 

Upon the wing, or in fwift race contend. 

As at th’ Olympian games or Pytlnan fields 530 
Part curb their fiery fieeds^ the goal 

With rapid wheels, d^^ont^ b^kds form. 

As when to ^^n'proad cities war appears 

' Wag’d 
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Wag’d m the treubled fky, and armies rulh 
To battel in the clouds, before each van 535 

Prick forth the aery kmghts, and couch their Ipears 
Till thickell legions clofe ; with feats of arms 
From either end of Heaven the welkin burns. 

Others with vaft Typhoean rage more fell 

Rend up both rocks and hills, and nde the air 540 

In whirlwind ; Hell fcarce holds the wild uproar. 

A$ when Alcides, from Oechalia crown’d 
With conqueH, felt th’ envenom’d robe, and tore 
Through pain up by the roots Theifalian pines. 

And Lichas from the top of Oeta threw 545 

Into th’ Euboic fea. Others more mild. 

Retreated in a filent valley, fmg 

With notes angelical to many a harp 

Their own heroic deeds and haplefs fall 

By doom of battel j and complain that fate 550 

Free virtue fhould mthrall to force or chance. 

Their fong was partial, but the harmony 
(What could it lefs when Spi’rits immortal fing ?) 
Sulpended Hell, and took with ravilhment 
The thronging audience. In difcourfe more fweet 555 
(For eloqfpce the foul, fong charms the fenfe). 
Others ^trt fat on a hill retir’d. 

In thoughts more elevate, and realbn’d high 
Of providence, foreknowledge, will, and fate. 

Fix’d fate, fiee will, foreknowledge abfolute, 560 
And found no end, in wand’ri^ mazes loit, 

Of good and evil nibch they ^ued ^en. 

Of happinefs and final mifeiy, 
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PaiHon and apathy, and glory* and fhame. 
Vain wifdom ail, and falfe philofophy : 

Yet with a pleafing forcery could charm 
Pain for a while or anguifh, and excite 
I'aHacious hope, or arm th’ obdured breaft 
With Hubborn patience as with triple lleeL 
Another part in fquadrons and grofs bands. 

On bold adventure to difcover wide 
That difmal world, if any chine perhaps 
Might yield them eaiier habitation, bend 
Foui ways their flying inarch, along the banks 
Of four infernal nvers, that difgorge 
Into the burning lake their baleful ftreams ; 
Abhoned Styx, the flood of deadly hate ; 

Sad Acheron of forrQw, black and deep j 
Cocytus, nam’d of lamentation loud 
Pfeard on the rueful liream ; fierce Phlegethon 
Whofe waves of torrent fire inflame with rage. 
Far off from thefe a flow and filent ^jeam, 
Lethe the river of oblmon rolls 
Her watry labyrinth, whereof who drinks^ 
Forthwith his former ftate and be’ing forgets. 
Forgets both joy and gnef, pleafure and 
Beyond this flood a frozen continent ' 
Lies dark and wild, beat with perpetual florms 
Of whirlwind and dire ^ad, which on firm land 
Thaws not, but gathers heap, and ruin feems 
Of ancient pile; or e^deep feo;^ and ice, 

A gulf profound as tOT Serbonm bog 
Betwixt l>am^ and Mount Cafxus old, 
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Where armies whole have funk . the parching air 
Burns frore, and cold performs th* effect of fire. 595 
Thither by harpy-footed furies haPd 
At certain revolutions all the damn’d 
Are brought ; and feel by turns the bitter change 
Of fierce extremes, extremes by change more fierce. 
From beds of raging fire to ftarve in ice 6oq 

Their foft ethereal warmth, and there to pine 
Immoveable, infix’d, and fiozen round, 

Periods of time, thence hurried back to fiie, 

They ferry over this Lethean found 
Both to and fro, their forrow to augment, 605 

And wifli and firuggle, as they pafs, to reach 
The tempting fceam, with one fmall drop to lofe 
In fweet forgltf\iInefs al} pam and woe. 

All in one moment, and fo near the brink ; 

But fate withftands, and to oppofe th’ attempt 6 iq 

Medufa with Gorgonian terror guards 

The ford, and of itfelf the water flies 

All tafte of living wight, as once it fled 

The lip of Tantalus. Thus roving on 

In cdnfus’d march forlorn, th’ adventrous bands 615 

With Ihj^’ring horror pale, and eyes aghafl, 

View’d^fl their lamentable lot, arid found 

No refl , through many a dark and dreary vale 

They pafs’d, and many a region dolorous. 

O’er many a frozen, many a fiery Alp, 620 

Rocks, caves, lakes, fens, bogs, dens, and fhades of deaths 
A univerfe of death, which Qod by curfe 
Created ev’il, for evil only good, 

E4 


Where 
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Where ail hfe die5> death lives, and nature breeds, 
Perverfe, all mondrous, all prodigious things, 625 
Abominable, inutterable, and vvorfe 
Than fables yet have feigned, or fear conceiv’d, 
Gorgons, and Hydra^s, and Clnmaera’s dire. 

Mean wlnle the Adverfary’ of God and Man, 

Satan with thoughts inflam’d of hig^hefl deflgn, 630 
Puts on fwift wings, and tow’ards the gates of Hell 
Explores his fohtary flight; fometimes 
He fcours the right hand coafl, fometimes the left. 
Now fliaves with level wing the deep, then ibars 
Up to the fiery concave townng high, 635 

As when far off at fea a fleet defcry’d 
Hangs in the clouds, by equinodhal winds 
Clofe failing from Bengala, or th6 iles 
Of Teinate and Tidcne, whence merchants bring 
Their fpicy drugs : they on the trading flood 640 
Through the wide Ethiopian to the Cape 
Ply ftemmmg nightly tow’ard the pole. So feem’d 
Far off the flying Fiend : at lafl appear 
Hell bounds high reaching to the horrid rooft 
And thrice thtee-fold the gates , three folds were brafs, 
Thiee iron, three of adamantin rock. 

Impenetrable, impal’d with circling fire. 

Yet unconfum’d. Before the gates there fat 
On either fide a formidable lhape ; 

The one feem’d woman to the wafle,i.ted fair, 65a 
But ended foul in many a fcaly fold 
Voluminous and vafl, afeipent aim^d 
Widt mortal Hang : about hei middle round 

A cry 
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A cry of Hell hounds nevei cealing barked 
With wide Ceibeiean mouths full loud, and rung 655 
A hideous peal ; yet, when they M, would creep. 

If ought dillurb’d their noife, into her womb. 

And kennel there, yet there ihll bark’d and howl’d. 
Within unfeen. Far lefs abhorr’d than thefe 
Vex^d Scylla bathing in the fea that parts 660 

Calabria from the hoarfe Trinacriffla Ihore : 

Nor ugliei follow the night-hag, when, call’d 
In fecret, riding through the air Ihe comes. 

Lur’d with the fmell of infant blood, to dance 
With Lapland witches, while the lab’ring moon 665 
Eclipfes at their charms. The other lhape. 

If ihape it mi^ht be call’d that lhape had none 
Diftinguiftiable in member, joint, or limb. 

Or fubftance might be call’d that Ihadow Teem’d, 

For each feem’d either; black it flood as Night, 670 
Fierce as ten Furies, terrible as Hell, 

And fhook a dreadful dart ; what feem’d his head 
The likenefs of a kingly crown had on . 

Satan was now at hand, and from his feat 

The monfter moving onward came as fail 67J 

With horrid Andes, Hell trembled as he Arode. 

Th’ undaunted Fiend what this might be admir’d. 
Admir’d, not fear’d ; God and his Son except. 
Created thing nought valued he nor fhunn’d j 
And with difdaiil|il look thus hxA began. 680 

Whence and what art thou, execrable fhape. 

That dar’ft, though gnm and terrible, advance 
Thy mxfcreated front athwart my way 
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To yondei gates ? through them I mean to pafs> 
That be affur’i without leave aik’d of thee ; 6S5 

Retire^ or tafte thy folly\ and learn by proof, 
Hell-horn, not to contend with Spi’rits of Heaven. 

To whom the goblin full of wrath reply’d. 

Art thou that traitor Angel, art thou He, 

Who firft broke peace in Heav’n and faith, till then 
Unbroken, and in proud rebelhous arms 
Drew after him the third part of Heaven’s fons 
Conjhr’d againU: the Hig’hell, for which both thou 
And they, outcaft from God, are here condemn’d 
To wafte eternal days in woe and pain ? ^ 655 

And reckon’d thou thyfelf with Spi’rits of Heaven, 
Hell-doom’d, and breath’d defiance here and fcorn 
Where I reign king, and, to enrage thee mOTO^ 

Thy king and lord Back to thy punifliment;, 

Falfe fugitive, and to thy fpeed add wings, yof 
Left with a whip of fcorpions I purfue 
Thy lingring, or with one ftroke of this dart 
Strange horror feife thee’, and pangs unfelt before. 

So fpake the grifly terror, and in ihape. 

So fpeaking and fo threatping, grew ten-fold 705 
More dreadful and deform : on th’ other dde 
Incens’d with indignation Satan ftood 
Unterrify ’d, and hke a comet burn’d. 

That fires the length of Ophiuchus h^e 
In th’ ar£lic Iky, and from his horrK|hair ' yio 
Shakes peftilence ^id war. Each at the head 
Leveled Hs deadly aim; their fat^ hands 
fecond ftroke intend, and fuch a frown 


Each 
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Each cafl at th’ other, as when two black clouds. 
With Heaven’s artillery fraught, come rattling an 71 j 
Over the Caipian, then iland front to front 
Hovering a fpace, till winds the fignal blow 
To join their dark encounter in mid air : 

So frown’d the mighty combatants, that Hell 
Grew darker at their frown, fo match’d they flood ; 
p'or never but once more was either 
To meet fo great a foe : and now great deeds 
Had been acMev’d, whereof all Hell had rung. 

Had not the fnaky forcerefs that fat 

Faft by Hell gate, and kept the fatal key, 725 

Ris’n, and with hideous outcry rufh’d between. 

O Father, what intends thy hand, Ihe cry’d, 

Againfl thy only Son ? What fury*, O Son, 

PofTefTes thee to bend that mortal dart 
Againft thy Father’s head? and know’fl for whom; 
For him who fits above and laughs the while 
At thee ordain’d his drudge, to execute 
Whate’er his wrath, which he calls juftice, bids ; 

His wrath, which one day will defiroy ye both. 

She fpake, and at her words the helHfh pefi 735 
Foibore : then thefe to her Satan return’d. 

So firange thy outcry, and thy words fo ftrange 
Thou interpofeft, that my fudden hand 
Prevented fpa»«fe to tell dice yet by deeds 
What it intends f' tdl firft I hmow of thee, 740 

What thing liiou ^ thus doubie^^m’d, and why 
In this infernal vzm'&rH met theu'liiPfi 
Me Father, and that phautaiin calFft my Son; 

I Know 
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I know thee not, nor ever faw till now 
Sight more deteftable than him and thee. 745 

T* whom thus the portrefs of Hell gate reply ’d. 
Haft thou forgot me then, and do I feem 
^Now m thine eye fo foul once deem’d fo fair 
In Heav’n, when at th’ alTembly, and in £ght 
Of all the Seraphim with thee combin’d 750 

In bold conipiracy againft Heav’n’s king. 

All on a fudden miferable pain 
Surpris’d thee, dim thine eyes, and dizzy fwum 
In darknefs, whale thy head flames thick and fall 
Threw forth, till on the left fide opening wide, 755 
Likeft to thee in fhape and count’nance bright. 

Then fhining heav’nly fair, a Goddefs arm’d 
Out of thy head I fprung . amazement feis’d 
All th’ hoft of Heav’n; back they recoil’d afraid 
At lirft, and call’d me Sin, and for a lign 76Q 

Portentous held me ; but familiar grown, 

I ^pleas’d, and with attradbve graces won 
The moft averfe, thee chiefly, who full oft 
Thyfelf in me thy perfed image viewing 
Becam’ft enamour’d, and fuch joy thou took’ft 765 
With me in fecret, that my womb conceiv’d 
A growmg burden. Mean while war arofe. 

And fields were fought m Heav’n ; wherein remain’d 
(For what could elfe to our almighty foe 
Clear vidory, to our part lofs and rout 770 

Through all the empyr&n : dow|Lthey fell 
Dnv’n headlong foom the pitch onHeaven, down 
Into this deep, and in the general fall 


lalfo; 
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I alfo ; at which time this powerful key 
Into my hand was giv’n, with charge to keep 775 
Thefe gates for ever ihut, which none can pafs 
Without my opening. Penfive here I fat 
Alone, but long I fat not, till my womb 
Pregnant by thee, and now exeeffive grown. 
Prodigious motion felt and rueful throes. 78a 

At laft this odious oiFspring whom thou feeft 
Thine own begotten, breaking violent way 
Tore through my entrails, that with fear and pain 
Dillorted, all my nether lliape thus grew 
Transform’d : but he my inbred enemy [785 

Forth iiTued, brandilhing his fatal dart 
Made to deftroy : I fled, and cry’d out Death ; 

Hell trembled at the hideous name, and flgh’d 
From all her caves, and back refounded Death. 

X fled, but he purfued, (though more, it feems, ^ 790 
Inflam’d with lufl: than rage) and fwifter far. 

Me overtook his mother all difmay’d, 

And in embraces forcible and foul 
Ingendnng with me, of tiiat rape begot 
Thefe yelling monflers, that with ceafelefs cry 795 
Stti round me, as thou faw’fl, hourly conceiv’d 
And hourly born, with forrow infinite 
To me; for when they lift, into the womb 
That bled them they return, and howl and gnaw 
My bowels, their repafl ; then burflmg forth 800 
Afrefh witli confcious terrors vex me round. 

That reft or intei«flion none I 
Befoie mine ejeai^-oppofitian 
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Grim Death my ibn and foe> who fets them on> 

And me his parent wodd full foon devour 805 
For want of other prey* but that ho knows 
His end with mine involvM ; and knows that I 
Should prove a bitter morfel, and his bane. 

Whenever that ihali be; fo fate pronounc’d* 

But thou, O Father, I forewarn thee, flmn 810 
His deadly arrow; neither vainly hope 
To be invulnerable in thofe bright arms. 

Though temper’d heav’nly, for that mortal dint* 

Save he who reigns above, none can refill:* 

She finifh’d, and the fubtle Fiend Ms lore 81 j 

Soon learn’d, now milder, and thus anfwer’d fmooth* 
Dear Daughter, fmce thou clam’ft me for thy fire. 
And my fair fon here fliow’fi: me, the dear pledge 
Of dalliance had with thee in Heav’n, and joys 
Then fweet, now fad to mention, through dire change 
BefalFn us unforefeen, unthought of ; know 
I come no enemy, but to fet free 
From out this dark and difmal houfe of pain 
Both him and thee, and aH the heav’nly hofi 
Of Spi’nts, that in our juft pretences aim’d 825 
with us from on high : from them I go 
This uncouth errand foie, and one for all 
Myfelf expofe, with lonely fteps to tread 
Th’ unfounded deep, and through the void imnienib 
To fearch with wandering queft a place foretold 850 
Should be, and, by concurring figns, ere now 
Created vaft and a place of blifs 
In the pourlieus ^roeav’n, and &e3^in plac’d 

A race 
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A race of iipRart creatures, to fupply 
Perhaps our vacant room, though more remov’d* S3 5 
Left Heav’n furcharg’d with potent multitude 
Might hap to move new broils : Be this or ought 
Than this more fecret now defign’d, I hafte 
To know, and this once known, ftiaH foon return* 

And bring ye to the place wheie Thou and Death 
Shall dwell at eafe, and up and down unfeen 
Wing lilently the buxom air, imbalm’d 
With odors ; there ye lhall be fed and fill’d 
Immeafurably* all things lhall be your prey. 

He ceas’d* fof both feem’d highly pleas’d, and Death 
Grinn’d horrible a ghaftly fmile, to hear 
His famin ftiould be fill’d, and bleft his maw 
Deftin’d to that good hour • no icfs rejoic’d 
His mother bad, and thus befpake her fire. 

The key of this mfernal pit by due, S5<l 

And by command of Heav’n’s all^-pow’i'ful king 
I keep, by bm forbidden to unlock 
Thefe adamantm gates ; againft all force 
Death ready ftands to interpofo his dart, 

Fearlefs to be o’ermatch’d by Eving might. SjJ 
But what owe I to Ms commands above 
Who hates me, and hath hither thruft me down 
Into this gloom of Tartarus profound. 

To fit in hateful office here confin’d* 

Inhabitant of Heav’n, and heav’niy-bom* S60 

Here in peipetual agony and pain* 

With terrors and with clamors round 

Of mine own br<!li^d, that on my feed ? 


Thott 
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Thou art my father, thou my author, thou 
My being gav’ft me ; whom fhould I obey 86^ 
But thee, whom follow ? thou wilt bring me foon 
To that new world of light and blifs, among 
The Gods who live at eafe, wheie I ihall reign 
At thy right hand voluptuous, as befeems 
Thy daughter and thy darling, without end. 

Thus faying, from her fide the fatal key. 

Sad milrument of all our woe, fhe took , 

And tow’ards the gate rolling her beftial train. 
Forthwith the huge portculhs high up drew. 

Which but herfelf not all the Stygian Powers 
Could once have mov’d ; then in the key-hole turns 
Th’ intricate wards, and every bolt and bar 
Of maffy ir’on or fohd lock with eafe 
Unfaftens : on a fudden open By 
With impetuous recoil and jarring found 
Th’ infernal doors, and on their hinges grate 
Harfli thunder, that the loweil bottom fhook 
Of Erebus. She open’d, but to fhut 
Excelled her pow’r ; the gates wide open flood. 

That with extended wings a banner’d hoft 

Jer fpread eniigns marching might pafs through 
^ith horfe and chariots rank’d in loofe array ; 

So wide they flood, and like a furnace mouth 
Call forth redoundmg fmoke and ruddy flame. 

Before their eyes in fudden view appear 890 

The fecrets of the hoary deep, a dark 
Illimitable ocean, ^hout bound. 

Without dimenfiodRhere length, b|padth, and highth. 

And 
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And time, and place are lofi: ; where eldefl: Nifht 
And Chaos, ancellors of nature, hold 89 j 

Eternal anarchy, amidd: the noife 
Of endlefs wars, and by coftfuiion Hand* 

For hot, cold, moiH, and dry, four cimmpions force. 
Strive here for malFry, and to battel bring 
Their embryon atoms ; they around the flag 900 
Of each his fa<Stion, in their feveral dans, 
Light-arm*d or heavy, fliarp, fmooth, fwift or flow. 
Swarm populous, un-number’d as the fands 
Of Earca or Cyrene’s torrid foil, 

Lened to iide with warring winds, and poife 905 
Their lighter wings. To whom thefe moH adhere. 
He rules a moment 5 Chaos umpire fits. 

And by decifion more embroils the fray 
By which he reigns : next him high arbiter 
Chance governs all* Into this wild abyfs, 91 0 

The womb of nature and perhaps her grave. 

Of neither fea, nor Ihore, nor air, nor fire. 

But all thefe in their pregnant caufes mix^d 
Confus’dly, and which thus mufi ever fight, 

Unlefs th’ almighty Maker them ordain gtj 

His dark materials to create mor^ worlds $ # 

Into this wdd abyfs the wary Fiend 
Stood on the brink of Hell and lookM a while, 
pondering his voyage j for no narrow ftith 
He had to crofs. Nor was his ear lefi peal’d 920 
With noifes loud and ruinous (to con^are 
Great thmgs with fpiafi) thmi whJteellona fiorms. 
With all her batteJ&g e^ks benr^afe 
yoL. X. F ‘ 


Some 
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Some capital city*; or lefs than if this frame 
Of Heav*n were falling, and thefe elements 925 

In mutiny had from her axle torn 
The ftedfaft earth. At laft his fail-broad vans 
He Ipreads for flight, and in the furging fmoke 
Uplifted fpurns the ground ; thence many a league. 

As in a cloudy chair, afcending rides 930 

Audacious ; but that feat foon failing, meets 

A vaft vacuity : all unawares 

Fluttering his pennons vain plumb down he drops 

Ten thoufand fathom deep, -and to this hour 

Down had .been falling, had not by ill chance 935 

The flrong rebuff of fbme tumultuous cloud, 

Inflm£l with fire and nitre, hurried him 
As many miles aloft • that fury flay’d. 

Quench’d in a boggy Syrtjs, neither fea. 

Nor good dry land, nigh founder’d on he fares, 940 
Treading the crude confiftence, half on foot. 

Half fly’ing ; behoves him now both oar and fail. 

As when a gryphon through the wildernefs 
With wmged courfe, o’er hill or moory dale,- 
Purfues the Arimafpian, who by ftealth 945 

Had from his wakeful cuflody purloin’d 
The guarded gold: So eagerly the Fiend 
O’er bog, or fleep, through flrait, rough, denfe, or raie. 
With head, hands, wings, or feet, purfues his way. 
And fwims, or finks, or wades, or creeps, or flies ; 950 
At length a univerfal hubbub wild 
Of flunning founds and voices all confus’d. 

Borne through the hollow dark, affaults his ear 

Wirfi 
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With loudeft vehemence : thither he plies 
Undaunted to meet there whatever Power 9^5 

Or Spirit of the nethermoft abyfs 
Might in that noife refide, of whom to afk 
Which way the neareR coaft of darknefs lies 
Bordering on light , when Rrait behold the throne 
Of Chaos, and his dai*k pavihon Ipread 960 

Wide on the waReful deep ; with him enthroned 
Sat fabie-vefted Night, eldeft of things. 

The confort of his reign, and by them Rood 
Orcus and Ades, and the dreaded name 
Of Damogorgon ; Rumor next and Chance, 965 
And Tumult and Confufion all embroil'd. 

And Difcord with a thoufand various mouths. 

T' whom Satan turning boldly, thus. Ye Powers 
And Spirits of this nethermoR abyfs. 

Chaos and ancient Night, I come no fpy, 970 

With purpofe to explore or to diRurb 
The feciets of your realm, but by conRraint 
Wand'nng this daikfome defert, as my way 
Lies through your Ipacious empire up to light, 

Alone, and without guide, half loR, I feek 975 
What readieR path leads where your gloomy'bounds 
Confine with Heav’n; or if fome other place. 

From your dominion won, th' ethereal king 
FoRefTes lately, thither to aruV'C 
i travel this piofound; dired my courfe; 9S0 

Dire&d no mean recompenfe it brings 
To your behoof, if I that region lodi. 

All ufurpadon thence expelFd, reduce 
F z 


To 



68 PAKADISE LOST. Boole H. 

To her original darlcnefs and your fway 

(Which is my prefent journey) and once more 985 

Ere£l the ftandard there of ancient Night ; 

Yours be th* advantage all, mine the revenge- 
Thus Satan ; and him thus the Anarch old. 

With faltring fpeech and vifage incomposM, 

Anfwer’d. I know thee, Granger, who thou art, 990 

That mighty leading Angel, who of late 

Made head againft Heav’n^s king, though overthrown. 

I faw and heard, for fuch a numerous hoH 

Fled not in lilence through the frighted deep 

With rum upon ruin, rout on rout, 995 

Confufion worfe confounded ; and Heav’n gates 

PourM out by millions her vidorious bands 

Purfuing. I upon my frontiers here 

Keep refidence ; if all I can will ferve 

That little which is left fo to defend, 1000 

Encroach’d on ftiU through your inteftin broils 

Weakning the feepter of old Night : firft Hell 

Your dungeon llretdung far and wide beneath; 

Now lately Heav’n and Earth, another world. 

Hung o’er my realm, link’d in a golden chain looj 
To that fide Heav’n from whence your legions fell. 

If that way be your walk, you have not far ; 

So much the nearer danger ; go and fpeed ; 

Havoc and l^il and rum are my gam. 

He ceas’d; and Satan fiay’d not to reply, loio 
But glad that now his fea Ihould find a Ihore, 

With frefti alacrity and force renew’d 
Springs upward like a pyramid of fire 


Into 
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Into the wild expanfe> and through the fhock 
Of fighting elements, on all fides round 1015 

Environ’d wms his way ; harder befet 
And moie mdanger’d, than when Argo pafs’d 
Through Bofporus betwixt the jufding rocks ; 

Or when Ulyfies on the larbord Ihunn’d 
Charybdis, and by th’ other whirlpool lleer’d. 1020 
So he with difficulty and labor hard 
Mov’d on : with difficulty and labor he ; 

But he once paft, foon after when man fell. 

Strange alteration ! Sin and Death amain 
Following his track, fuch was the will of Heaven, 
Pav’d after him a broad and beaten way 
Over the dark abyfs, whofe boihng gulf 
Tamely indur’d a bridge of wondrous length 
From Hell continued reaching th’ utmofl: orb 
Of this frail world; by which the Spi’rits perverfe 1030 
With eafy intercourfe pafs to and fro 
To tempt or punifh mortals, except whom 
God and good Angels guard by fpecial grace. 

But now at lafi: the facred influence 
Of light appears, and from the walls of Heaven X035 
Shoots far into the bofom of dim Night 
A glimmering dawn , here Nature firft begins 
Her fartheft verge, and Chaos to retire 
As from her outmoll works a broken foe 
With tumult lefs and with lefs hoflile dm, 1040 

That Satan with lefs toil, and now with eafe 
Wafts on the calmer wave by dubious light. 

And hke a weathei -beaten veiTel holds 

FS 
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Gladly the port, though fluouds and tackle torn 
Oi in the emptier wade, refembhng air. 

Weighs his fpread wings, at leifure to behold 
F ar ofF ch’ empyreal Heav’n, extended wide 
In circuit, undetermined fquare or round. 

With opal towers and battlements adorn’d 
Of hving faphir, once his native feat; 

And faft by hanging in a golden chain 
This pendent world, in bignefs as a dar 
Of fmalleft magnitude clofe by the moon. 
Thither full fraught with mifchievous revenge, 
Accurs’d, and in a curfed hour he hies. 


1045 


1050 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

God fitting on his throne fees Satan flying towards tliis 
world, then newly created; fiiows him to the Son, 
who fat at his nght hand ; foretels the fuccefs of 
Satan in perverting mankind , clears his own jufiice 
and wifdom from all imputation, having created Man 
free and able enough to have withfiood his tempter; 
yet declares his purpofe of grace towards him, in re- 

f ard he fell not of his own malice, as did Satan, but 
y him feduced. The Son of God renders praifes to 
his Father for the manifeilation of his gracious pur- 
pofe towards Man ; but God again declares, that grace 
cannot be extended towards Man without the fatif- 
fadlion of divine jufiice ; Man hath offended the ma- 
jefiy of God by afpiring to Godhead, and therefore 
with ail his progeny devoted to death mufi die, un- 
lefs feme one can be found fufliaent to anfwer for his 
offenfe, and undergo his pumfiiment. The Son of God 
freely offers himfelf a ranfome for Man: the Father 
accepts him, ordains his incarnation, pronounces his 
exaltation above all names in Heaven and Earth ; 
commands all the Angels to adore him ; they obey, 
and hymmng to their harps in full quire, celebrate 
the Father and the Son. Mean while Satan alights 
upon the bare convex of this world’s outermofi orb ; 
where wand’nng he firft finds a place, fince call’d 
the Limbo of Vanity; what perfons and thmgs fly 
up thither ; thence comes to the gate of Heaven, de- 
fenbed afeendmg by flairs, and the waters above the 
i firmament that flow about it . His paffage thence to 
the orb of the fun ; he finds there Uriel the regent of 
that orb, but firfl changes himfelf into the lhape of a 
meaner Angel ; and pretending a zealous defire to 
behold the new creation, and Man whom God had 
plac’d here, inquires of him the place of his habita- 
tion, and is direi'led; alights firft on mount Niphates. 
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H ail holy Light, ofF-fprlng of Heaven £rfl-born. 
Or of th’ Eternal coeternal beam 
May I exprefs thee* unblam*(i ? iince God is light. 
And never but in unapproached light 
Dwelt fiom etermty, dwelt then m thee, 5 

Bright effluence of bright elTence increate* 

Or hear*ft thou rather pure ethereal flream, 

Whofe fountain who lhall tell } before the fun. 

Before the Heav*ns thou vvert, and at the voice 
Of God, as with a mantle didft mvell lo 

The nfmg world of waters dark and deep. 

Won from the void and formlcfs infinite. 

Thee I re-vifit now with bolder wmg, 

Efcap*d the Stygian pool, though long detained 
In that obfcure fojourn, while in my flight 15 

Through utter and through middle darknefs borne 
With other notes than to tli* Orphfei lyre 
I fang of Chaos and eternal Night, 

Taught by the heav*nly Mufe to venture down 
The dark defcent, and up to re-afcend, 20 

Though hard and rare : thee I revifit fafe, 

And feel thy fovran \ital lamp 5 but thou 


Revifit’fl 
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Revilit’fl not thefe eyes, that roll in vain 
To find thy piercing ray> and find no dawn ; 

So thick a drop ferene hath quench’d their orbs, 25 
Or dim fuiFufion veil’d. Yet not the more 
Ceafe I to wander, where the Mufes haunt 
Clear fpring, or lhady grove, or funny hill, 

Smit with the love of facred fong 5 but chief 
Thee, Sion, and the flowry brooks beneath, 30 

That wa£h thy hallow’d feet, and warbhng flow. 
Nightly I viiit : nor fbmetimes forget 
Thofe other two equal’d with me in fate. 

So were I equat’d with them in renown. 

Blind Thamyris and blmd Maeonides, 35 

And Tirefias and Phineus prophets old : 

Then feed on thoughts, that voluntary move 

Harmomous numbers ; as tlie wakeful bird 

Smgs darklmg, and m lhadieft covert hid 

Tunes her nodurnal note. Thus with the year 40 

Seafons return, but not to me returns 

Day, or the fweet approach of ev’n or mom. 

Or fight of vernal bloom, or fummer’s rofe. 

Or flocks, or herds, or human face divine ; 

But cloud mliead, and ever-^during dark 45 

Surrounds me, from the chearful ways of men 
Cut olF, and for the book of knowledge fair 
Prefented with a univerial blank 
Of nature’s works to me expung’d and ras’d. 

And wifdom at one entrance quite fiiut out. 50 
So much the rather thou, celelUal Light, 

Shine inward, smd the mind through all her powers 

Irradiate, 
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Irradiate, there plant eyes, all mill: from thence 
Purge and dxfperfe, that I may fee and tell 
Of things invifible to mortal fight. 55 

Now had th"* almighty Father from above. 

From the pure empyrean wheie he iits 

High thion’d above all highth, bent down his eye. 

His own works and their works at once to view . 
About him all the Sandtmes of Heaven 60 

Stood thick as liars, and from his light receiv’d 
Beatitude pall utterance ; on his right 
The radiant image of his glory fat, 

His only Son , on earth he lirll beheld 

Our two £rll parents, yet the only two 65 

Of mankind, in the happy garden plac’d. 

Reaping immortal fruits of joy and love. 

Uninterrupted joy, unrival’d love 

In blifsfLil fobtude ; he then furvey’d 

Hell and the gulf between, and Satan there 70 

Coafting the wall of Heav’n on this fide Night 

In the dun air fublime, and ready now 

To fioop with wearied wings and willing feet 

On the bare outfide of this world, that Teem’d 

Firm land imbofom’d, without firmament, 75 

Uncertain which, in ocean or in air. 

"Him God beholding from his profpe£l liigh. 

Wherein paft, prefent, future he beholds. 

Thus to his only Son forefeeing fpake. 

Only begotten Son, feeft thou what rage 80 

Tranfports our Adverfary ? whom no bounds 
Prefcnb’d, no bars of Hell, nor all the chains 

Heap’d 
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Heap’d on him there, nor yet the main abyfs 
Wide interrupt can hold; fo bent he feems 
On defperate revenge, that lhall redound 85 

Upon his own rebellious head. And now 
Through all reftraint broke loofe he wings his way 
Not far off Heav’n, in the precinds of light, 

Diredly tow’rds the new created world. 

And Man there plac’d, with purpofe to alTay 90 
If him by force he can deftroy, or worfe. 

By fome falfe guile pervert ; and lhal! pervert. 

For Man will hearken to his glozing lies. 

And eafily tranlgrefs the foie command. 

Sole pledge of his obedience . So will fall, 95 

He and his faithlefs progeny : Whofe fauh^f^^ 

' Whofe but Ins own ? Ingrate, he had ofW 0 
All he could have ; I made him juff and right. 
Sufficient to have Hood, though free to fall. 

Such I created all th^ ethereal Powers 100 

And Spi’rits, both them who Hood and them who fail’d; 
Freely they Hood who Hood, and fell who fell. 

Not free, what proof could they have giv’n Hncere 
Of true allegiance, conHant faith or love. 

Where only what they needs muH do appear’d, I05 
Not what they would? what praife could they receive ? 
What pleafure I from fuch obedience paid. 

When will and reafou (reafon alfo’ is chmee) 

Ufeiefs and vain, of freedom both delpoil’d. 

Made paffive both, had ferv’d neceffity, 119 

Not me ? They therefore as to right belong’d. 

So were created> nor can juHly’ accufe 


Their 
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Their maker/or their making, or their fate. 

As if predeftination over-rul’d 
Their will, difpos’d hy abfolute decree 1 15 

Or high foreknowledge ; they themfelves decreed 
Their own revolt, not I ; if I foreknew. 
Foreknowledge had no influence on their fault. 

Which had no lefs piov’d certain unforeknown. 

So without leaf! impulfe or fliadow’ of fate, 120 
Or ought by me immutably forefeen, 

They trefpafs, authors to themfelves in aE 
Both what they judge and what they choofe ; for fo 
I form’d them free, and free they mufl remain. 

Till they inthrall the:||j||lves 5 1 elfe mufl change 125 
Their nature, and revoke the high decree 
Unchangeable, eternal, which ordain’d 
Their freedom 5 they themfelves ordain’d their fall. 
The firft fort by their own fuggeftion fell. 
Self-tempted, felf-deprav’d ; Man falls, deceiv’d 130 
By th’ other firft; Man therefore fliall find grace. 
The other none : in mercy’ and juftice both. 

Through Heav’n and Earth, fo lhall my glory* excel. 
But mercy firft and iafi: ftiall brightefl Ihine. 

Thus while God Ipake, ambrofial fragrance fill’d 
AH Heav’n, and in the blefled Spi’rits deft 
Senfe of new joy inefiable dilFus’d : 

Beyond compare the Son of God was feea 
Moft glorious; in him all his Father flione 
Subftantially exprefs’d ; and in his face 140 

Divine companion dfibly appear’d. 

Love without end, and without meafure grace. 


Which 
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Which uttering thus he to his Father fpake. 

O Father, gracious was that word which clos’d 
Thy fovran fentence, that Man Ihould find grace, 145 
For which both Heav’n and Earth fliall high extol 
Thy praifes, with th* innumerable found 
Of hymns and facred fongs, wherewith thy throne 
Incompafs’d Ihall refound thee ever blefi:. 

For fhould Man finally be loft, Ihould Man, 150 
Thy creature late fo lov’d, thy youngeft fon. 

Fall circumvented thus by fraud, though join’d 
With his own folly ? that be from thee far. 

That far be from thee. Father, who art judge 

Of ail things made, and jud^llNpnly right. 155 

Or ftiall the Adverfary thus obtain 

His end, and fruftrate thme ? ftial! he fulfil 

His malice, and thy goodnefs bring to nought. 

Or proud return, though to Ids heavier doom. 

Yet with revenge accomphlh’d, and to Hell 160 
Diaw after him the whole race of mankind. 

By him corrupted ? or wilt thou thyfelf 

Aboliih thy creation, and unmake 

For him, what for thy glory thou haft made ? 

So ihould thy goodnefs and thy greatnefs both 165 
Be queftion’d and blafphem’d without defenfe. 

To whom the great Creator thus reply’d. 

O Son, in whom my foul hath chief delight. 

Son of my bofom. Son who art alone 
My word, my wifdom, and eftedual might, 1 70 
All haft thou fpoken as my thoughts are, all 
As my eternal purpofe hath decreed: 

Man 
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Man ihali not qaite be loft, but lavM who will. 

Yet not of will in him, but grace in me 
Freely vouchfaPd; once more i will renew 175 
His iapfed powVs, though forfeit and inthralFd 
By fm to foul exorbitant defires ; 

Upheld by me, yet once more he fliall ftand 
On even ground againft his mortal foe. 

By me upheld, that he may know how frail 1 80 
lis falFn condidon is, and to me owe 
All his deliverance, and to none but me. 

Some I have chofen of peculiar grace 
Eled above the reft; fo is my will: 

The reft lhall hear me call, and oft be warn’d 185' 
Their finful ftate, and to appeafe betimes 
Th’ incenfed Deify, while offer’d grace 
Invites ; for I will clear their fenfes dark. 

What may fuffice, and foften ftony hearts 

To pray, repent, and bnng obedience due. 190 

To pray’r, repentance, and obedience due. 

Though but endeavor’d with finceie intent. 

Mine ear fliall not be flow, mine eye not fliat. 

And I will place withm them as a guide 
My umpire coiifcience, whom if they will hear, 195 
Light after light well us’d they fhall attain. 

And to the end perfiftmg, fafe arnve. ’ 

This my long fufierance and my day of grace 
They who negled and fcorn, fliall never tafte ; 

But hard be harden’d, bhnd be blinded more, 200 
That they may flumble on, and deeper fall ; 

And none but fuch from mercy I exclude. 


But 
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But yet all is not done; Man difobeying, 

Difloyal breaks his fealty, and fins 
Againfi: the high fupremacy of Heaven, 

AfFefting God-head, and fo lofing all. 

To expiate his treafbn hath nought left. 

But to deftru£hon facred and devote. 

He with his whole poiierity muft die. 

Die he or juftice mufi; unlefs for him 
Some other able, and as willing, pay 
The rigid fatisfa£hon, death for death* 

Say heav’nly PowVs, where fhall we find fuch love ? 
Which of ye will be mortal to redeem 
Man’s mortal oxime, and jufi: th’ unjufi: to fave ? 215 
Dwells in all Heaven chanty fo dear ? 

He alk’d, but all the heav’nly quire fiood mute. 

And iilence was in Heav’n: on Man’s behalf 
Patron or intercefTor none appear’d. 

Much lefs that durfi: upon his own head draw 220 
The deadly forfeiture, and ranfome fet. 

And now without redemption all mankind 
Mufi: have been lofi, adjudg’d to Death and Hell 
By doom fevere, had not the Son of God, 

In whom the fulnefs dwells of love divine, 225 

His dearefi: mediation thus renew’d. 

Father, thy word is pafi, Man fhall find grace ; 

And fhall grace not find means, that finds her way. 
The fpeediefi of thy winged meffengers. 

To vifit all thy creatures, and to all 230 

Comes unprevented, unimplor’d, unfought i 
Happy for Man, fo coming; he her aid 
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Can never feek, once dead in iins and loft ; 

Atonement for himfelf or offering meet. 

Indebted and undone, hath none to brmg: 255 

Behold me then; me for him, life for life 
I offer ; on me let thine anger fall ; 

Account me Man ; I for his fake will leave 

Thy bofom, and this glory next to thee 

Freely put off, and for him laftly die 240 

Well pleas’d ; on me let Death wreck all his rage ; 

Under his gloomy pow’r I lhall not long 

Lie vanquifli’d; thou haft giv’n me to poffefs 

Life in myfelf for ev’r ; by thee I live. 

Though now to Death I yield, and am his due 245 
All that of me can die ; yet that debt paid. 

Thou wilt not leave me in the loathfome grave 
His prey, nor fuffer my unlpotted foul 
For ever with corruption there to dwell ; 

But I fhall rife vi<ftorious, and fubdue 25© 

My vanquiftier, fpoil’d of his vaunted fpoil ; 

Death his death’s wound ftiall then receive, and ftoop 
Inglorious, of his mortal fting difann’d. 

I through the ample air in tnumph high 
Shall lead Hell captive maugre Hell, and ftiow 255 
The Pow’rs of darknefs bound. Thou at the fight 
Pleas’d, out of Heaven lhalt look down and fimle. 
While by thee rais’d I ruin all my foes. 

Death laft, and with his carcafs glut the grave : 

Then with the multitude of my redeem’d 260 

Shall enter Heav’n long abfent, and return. 

Father, to fee thy face, wherein no cloud 
VoL. X. G Of 
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Of anger fhall remain, but peace aiTur’d 
And reconcilement; wrath fhall be no more 
Thenceforth, but in thy prefence joy entire, 265 

His words here ended, but his meek afpe£l 
Silent yet fpake, and breath’d immortal love 
To mortal men, above which only flione 
Filial obedience: as a facnhce 
GUd to be offer’d, he attends the will 270 

Of his great Father. Admiration feis’d 
All Heav’n, what this might mean, and whither tend 
Wond’rmg; but foon th’ Almighty thus leply’d. 

O thou in Heav’n and Earth the only peace 
Found out for mankind under wrath, O thou 275 
My foie complacence ^ well thou know’!! how dear 
To me are all my works, nor Man the leaft. 

Though lall cieated ; dbat for him I j(pare 
Thee from my bofom and right hand, to fave. 

By loling thee a while, the whole race loft. 2S0 
Thou therefore, whom thou only canft redeem. 

Their nature alfo to thy nature join ; 

And be tliyfelf Man among men on earth, 

Made fiefh, when time ftiall be, of virgin feed. 

By wondrous birth • be thou in Adam’s room 28 J 
The head of all mankind, though Adam’s fon. 

As indiiin parifb all men, fo in thee. 

As from a fecond root, ftiall be Yeftor’d 
As many as are reftor’d, without thee none. 

His crime makes guilty aft his fons ; thy merit 290 
Imputed fhall abfolvcf them 'who renounce 
Their own both righteous and ttnnghteous deeds. 

And 
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And live in thee tranfplanted, and from thee 
Receive new hfe. So Man, as is moft juft. 

Shall fatisfy for Man, be judgM and die, 295 

And dying nfe, and riling with him raife 
His brethren, ranfom’d with his own dear life. 

So heav’nly love lhall outdo hellifh hate. 

Giving to death, and dying to redeem. 

So dearly to redeem what hellifh hate 300 

So eafily deltroy^d, and ffall deftroys 

In thofe who, when they may, accept not grace. 

Nor fhalt thou, by defcending to alTume 
Man’s nature, leffen or degrade thine own. 

Becaufe thou halt, though thron’d m highelt blifs 305 
Equal to God, and equally enjoying 
God-like fruition, quitted all to fave 
A world from utter lofs, and halt been found 
By merit more than birthright Son of God, 

Found worthiell to be fo by bemg good, 310 

Far more than great or high; becaufe in thee 
Love hath abounded more than glory’ abounds. 
Therefore thy humiliation lhall exalt 
With thee thy manhood alfo to this throne; 

Here lhalt thou lit incarnate, here lhalt leign 3 1 § 
Both God and Man, Son both of God and Man, 
Anointed umverlal king; all power 
I give thee ; reign for ever, and affume 
Thy merits ; under thee as head fupreme 
Thrones, Princedoms, Pow’rs, Dominions I reduce; 
All knees to thee lhall bow, of them that bide 
In Heav’n, or Barth, or under Earth in Hell, 

G z 
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When thou attended glonoufly from Heaven 

Shalt in the fky appear, and from thee fend 

The fummoning Arch- Angels to proclame 325 

Thy dread tnbunal ; forthwith from all winds 

The living, and forthwith the cited dead 

Of all pafl ages, to the general doom 

Shall hallen, fuch a peal fliall roiife their ileep^ 

Then all thy faints alTembled, thou fhalt judge 330 
Bad men and Angels; they arraign’d fhall fink 
Beneath thy fentence ; Hell, her numbers full. 
Thenceforth lhall be for ever fhut. Mean while 
The world fhall burn, and from her afhes fpring 
J^ew Heav’n and Earth, wherem the juft fhall dwell. 
And after all their tnbulations long 
See golden days, fruitful of golden deeds. 

With joy and love triumphing, and fair truth. 

Then thou thy regal fceptre {halt lay by. 

For regal fceptre then no more {hall need, .34a 
God fhall be all in alL But all ye Gods, 

Adore him, who to compafs all this dies ; 

Adore the Son, and honor him as me. 

No fooncr had th’ Almighty ceas’d, but all 
The multitude of Angels, mth a fhout 345 

Loud as from numbers without number, fweet 
As from bieft voices, uttering joy, Heav’n rung 
With jubilee, and loud Hofanna’s fill’d 
Til’ eternal regions • lowly reverent 
l)ow’ards either throne they bow^ and to the ground 
With foiemn adoration down they cafh 
Their crowms inwove with amarant and gold ; 

Immortal 
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Immortal amarant, a flow’r wMch once 
In Paradife, fall by tbe tree of hfe. 

Began to bloom ; but foon for man’s odenfe 355 
To Heav’n remov’d, where firft it grew, there grows. 
And flow’rs aloft Ihading the fount of life. 

And where the riv’er of blifs through midil of Heaven 
Rolls o’er Elyfian flow’rs her amber team , 

With thefe that never fade the Spi’nts eled 360 
Bind their refplendent locks inwreath’d with beams. 
Now in loofe garlands thick thrown off, the bright 
Pavement, that like a fea of jafper flione, 

Impurpled with celeflial rofes fmd’d. 

Then crown’d again, their golden harps they took, 
Haips ever tun’d, tliat glittermg by their fide 
Like quiveis hung, and with preamble fweet 
Of charmmg fymphony they introduce 
Their facred fong, and waken raptures high; 

No voice exempt, no voice but well could join 570 
Melodious part, fuch concord is in Heaven* 

Thee, Father, firft they fung. Omnipotent, 
Immutable, Immortal, Infinite, 

Eternal King ; thee Author of aU being, 

Foqntain of light, thyfelf invifible 375 

Amidft the glorious brightnefs where thou fit’ft 
Thron’d inacceiTible, but when thou fhad’fi 
The full blaze of thy beams, and through a cloud 
Drawn round about thee like a radiant fhnne. 

Dark with excefiive bright thy ildrts appear, 380 
Yet dazle Heav’n, that brightefi: Seraphim 
Approach not, but tuth both wings veil their eyes. 

G 3 Thee 
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Thee next they fang of all creation firft. 

Begotten Son:, Divine Similitude, 

In whofe conlpicuous count’nance, without cloud 385 
Made vifible, th’ almighty Father fhines. 

Whom elfe no creature can behold ; on thee 
Imprefs’d th’ effulgence of his glory’ abides. 
Transfus’d on thee his ample Spirit refts. 

He Heav’n of Heav’ns and all the Pow’rs therein 390 
By thee created, and by thee drew dovm 
Th’ afpirmg Dominations : thou that day 
*rhy Father^s dreadful thunder didft not fpare. 

Nor ftop thy darning chanot wheels, that fliook 
Heav’n’s everladmg frame, while o’er the necks 395 
Thou drov’d: of warring Angels difarray’d. 

Back from purfuit thy Pow’rs with loud acclame 
Thee only’ extoll’d. Son of thy Father’s might. 

To execute fierce vengeance on his foes. 

Not fo on Man : Him through their malice fall’n, 400 
Father of mercy’ and grace, thou didft not doom 
So toddy, but much more to pity’ incline : 

No fooner did thy dear and only Son 
Perceive thee purpos’d not to doom frail Man 
So toddy, but much more to pity’ inclin’d, 405 
He to appeafe thy wrath, ind end the firife 
Of mercy’ and jufiice m thy face difcern’d, 

Regardlefs of the bhfs wherein he fat 

Second to thee, offer’d himfelf to die 

For Man’s offenfe. O unexampled love; 410 

Love no where to be found lefs than Divine I 

Hail Son of God, Saviour of Men, thy name 


Shall 
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Shall be the copious matter of my fong 
Henceforth, and nether fliall my harp thy praife 
Forget, nor from thy Father’s praife disjoin. 415 
Thus they in Heav’n, above the flarry fphere. 
Their happy hours in joy and hymning Ipent. 

Mean while upon the firm opacous globe 
Of tliis round world, vvhofe firll convex divides 
The luminous inferior orbs inclos’d 420 

From Chaos ard th’ mroad of Darknefs old, 

Satan alighted walks . a globe far oiF 
It feem’d, now feems a boundlefs continent 
Dark, waRe, and wild, under the frown of Night 
Starlefa expos’d, and ever-threatmng fiorms 425 
Of Chaos bluft’nng round, inclement iky j 
Save on that fide which from tiie wall of Heaven, 
Though diftant far, fome fmall reflechon gams 
Of glimmering air lefs vex’d with tempeft loud : 

Here walk’d the Fiend at large in ipacious field. 430 
As when a vultur on Imaus bred, 

Whofe fnowy ridge the roving Tartar bounds, 
Diilodging from a region fcarce of prey 
To gorge the flelh of lambs or yeanling kids 
On hills where flocks are fed, flies tow’ard the iprings 
Of Ganges or Hydafpes, Indian fli earns ; 

But in his way lights on the barren plains 

Of Sericana, where Chinefes drive 

With fails and wind their cany waggons light . 

So on this windy fea of land, the Fiend 440 

Walk’d up and down alone, bent on his prey , 

Alone, for pthei creature m this place 

G4 
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Living or lifelefs to be found was none ; 

None yet, but Acre hereafter from the earth 
Up hither like aereal vapours flew 445 

Of all things tranfitory’ and vam, when fin 
With vanity had fill’d the works of men ; 

Both all thmgs vain, and all who in va;n things 
Built their fond hopes of glory’ or lafhng fame. 

Or happinefs in this or th’ other life ; 450 

All who have their reward on earth, the fruits 
Of painful fuperftition and blind zeal. 

Nought feeking but the praife of men, here find 
Fit retribution, empty as their deeds ; 

All th’ unaccomplifh’d works of Nature’s hand, 455 
Abortive, monfiious, or unkindly mix’d,' 

Diflblv’d on earth, fleet hither, and m vain. 

Till final diflblution, wander here. 

Not in the neighb’nng moon, as fome have dream*d j 
Thofe argent fields more hkely habitants, 460 

Tranflated Saints, or middle Spints hold 
Betwixt th’ angehcal and human kmd. 

Hither of ill-join’d fons and daughters bom 
Firffc from the ancient world thofe giants came 
With many a vain exploit, though then renown’d : 
The builders next of Babel on the plam 
Of Sennaar, and flill with vam defign 
New Babels, had they wherewithal, would build : 
Others came fingle ; he who to be deem’d 
A God, leap’d fondly into ^tna flames, 470 

Empedocles ; and he who to enjoy 
Plato’s Elyfium, leap’d into the fea. 


Cleombrotus ; 



89 


BookllL PARADISE LOST. 

Cleombrotus ; and many more too long. 

Embryo’s and idiots, eremites and fners 
White, black, and gray, with all their trumpery* 475 
Here pilgrims roam, that llray’d fo far to feek 
In Golgotha him dead, who hves in Heaven; 

And they who, to be fare of Paradife, 

Dying put on tiie weeds of Dominic, 

Or m Francifcan think to pafs difguis’d ; 480 

They pafs the planets fev’n, and pafs the fix’d. 

And that cryft^m fphere whofe balance weighs 
The trepidation talk’d, and that firii mov’d; 

And now Saint Peter at Heav’n’s wicket feems 
To wait them with his keys, and now at foot 485 
Of Heav’n’s afcent they lift their feet, when lo 
A violent crofs wind from either coaft 
Blows them tranfverfe ten thoufand leagues awry 
Into the devious air ; then might ye fee 
Cowls, hoods, and habits with diehr wearers toft 490^ 
And flutter’d mto rags, then reliques, beads. 
Indulgences, difpenfes, pardons, bulls. 

The fport of wmds . all thefe upwhirl’d aloft 
Fly o’er the backfide of the world far oft* 

Into a Limbo large and broad, ftnce call’d 495 
The Paradife of Fools, to few unltnown 
Long after, now unpeopled, and untrod* 

AH this dark globe the Fiend found as he pafs’d. 

And long he wander’d, till at laft a gleam 
Of dawning light turn’d thither-ward in hafte 50Q 
His travel’d fteps : far diftant he defcnes 
Afcending by degrees magmficent 


tjp 
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Up to the wall of Heaven a ftrufture high ; 

At top whereof, but far more rich appear’d 
The work as of a kingly palace gate, 505 

With frontifpiece of diamond and gold 
Embeilifli’d; thick with Iparkling oiient gems 
The portal Ihone, inimitable on earth 
By model, or by Ihading pencil drawn. 

The flairs were fuch as whereon Jacob faw 5 10 
Angels afcendmg and defcending, bands 
Of guardians bright, when he from Efau fled 
To Padan-Aram, in the field of Lua 
Dreaming by night under the open fky. 

And waking cry’d. This is the gate of Heaven. 515 
Each ftair myfierioufly was meant, nor flood 
There always, but drawn up to Heav’n fomedmes 
Viewlefs; and underneath a bright fea flow’d 
Of jafper, or of liquid pearl, whereon 
Who after came from earth, failing arriv’d 520 
Wafted by Angels, or flew o’er the lake 
Rapt in a chariot drawn by fiery Heeds. 

The flairs were then let down, whether to dare 
The Fiend by eafy’ afcent, or aggravate 
Hxs fad exclufion from the doors of bhfs : 525 

Dire6l againfl which open’d from beneath, 

Jufl o’er the blifsful feat ofParadife, 

A paflage down to th’ Earth, a paflage wide. 

Wider by far than that of after-times 
Over mount Sion, and, though that were large. 

Over the Promis’d Land to God fo dear. 

By which, to vifit oft thofe happy tribes. 


530 
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On high behefts his Angels to and fro 
Pafs’d frequent, and his eye with choice regard 
From Paneas the fount of Jordan’s flood 535 

To Beerfaba, where the Holy Land 
Borders on Egypt and th’ Arabian fliore ; 

So wide the opening feem’d, where bounds were fet 
To darknefs, fuch as bound the ocean wave. 

Satan from hencte, now on the lower flatr 540 

That fcaPd by fleps of gold to Heaven gate. 

Looks down with wonder at the fudden view 
Of all this world at once. As when a fcout 
Through dark and defert ways with peril gone 
All night, at laft by break of chearfd dawn 545 
Obtains the brow of feme high-climbing hill. 

Which to his eye difcovers unaware 

The goodly profped of fome foreign land 

Firll: feen, or fome renown’d metropolis 

With glift’iing fpiies and pinnacles adorn’d 550 

Which now the nixng fun gilds with his beams : 

Such wonder feis’d, though after Heaven feen. 

The Spi’rit malign, but much more envy feis’d. 

At flght of all this world beheld fo fair. 

Round he furveys (and well might, where he flood 
So high above the circling canopy 
Of night’s extended fliade) from eaflern point 
Of Libia to the fleecy flar that bears 
Andromeda far oiF Atlantic feas 
Beyond th’ horizon ; then from pole to pole 560 
He views in breadth, and without longer paufe 
Down right into the world’s 'flrfl region throws 
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His flight precipitant, and winds with eafe 
Through the pure marble air his oblique way 
Amongft innumerable flats, that ihone 565 

Stars diftant, but nigh hand feem'd other worlds ^ 

Or other worlds they feem’d, or happy iles. 

Like thofe Helperian gardens fam’d of old. 

Fortunate fields, and groves, and flow’ry vales. 

Thrice happy iles, but who dwelt happy there 570 
He flay’d not to inquire : above them all 
The golden fun in fplendor likefl Heaven 
Allur’d his eye : thither his courfe he bends 
Through the calm firmament, (but up or down. 

By center, or eccentric, hard to tell, 575 

Or longitude,) where the great lummary 
Aloof the vulgar conflellations thick. 

That from his lordly eye keep diftance due, 

Difpenfes light from far ; they as they move 
Their flarry dance in numbers that compute 580 
Days months and years, tow’ards his all-chearing lamp 
Turn fwift their various motions, or are turn’d 
By his magnetic beam, that gently warms 
The univerfe, and to each inward part 
With gentle penetration, though unfeen, 585 

Shoots invifible virtue ev’n to the deep 5 
So wondroufly was fet his fladon bright. 

There lands the Fiend, a fpot hke which perhaps 
Aflronomer m the fun’s lucent orb 
Through his glaz’d optic tube yet never faw. 590 
The place he found beyond expreflion bnght. 
Compar’d mtk ought on earth, metal or ftone ; 
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Not all parts like, but all alike Inform’d 
With radiant light, as glowing ir’on with fire ; 

If metal, part feem’d gold, part filver clear ; 595 

If Hone, carbuncle moil or chryfohte. 

Ruby or topaz, or the twelve that flione 
In Aaron’s breaft-plate, and a Hone befides 
Imagin’d rather oft than elfewhere feen. 

That ftone, or like to that, which here below 600 
Philofophers in vain fo long have fought. 

In vain, though by their powerful art they bind 
Volatil Hermes, and call up unbound 
In various lhapes old Proteus from the fea. 

Drain’d through a limbec to his native form. 605 
What wonder then if fields and regions here 
Breathe forth Elixir pure, and rivers run 
Potable gold, when with one virtuous touch 
Th’ arch-chemic fun, fo far from us remote^ 
Produces, with terreilrial humor mix’d, 610 

Here in the dark fo many precious things 
Of color glorious, and effed fo rare ? 

Here matter new to gaze the Devd met 
Undazled , far and wide his eye commands ; 

For fight no obfiacle found here, nor fhade, 615 
But all fun-ihme, as when his beams at noon 
Culminate from th’ equator, as they now 
Shot upward Ml dire^, whence no way round 
Shadow from body opaque can fall; and th’ air 
No where fo clear, fharpen’d his vifual ray 620 
To objeds diftant far, whereby he foon 
Saw within hen a glonous Angel fiand. 
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The fame whom John faw alfo in the fun: 

His back was turned, but not his brightnefs hid ; 

Of beaming funny rays a golden tiar 625 

Circled his head, nor lefs his locks behind 
lUuftrious on his flaoulders fledge with wings 
Lay waving round ; on fome great charge employ’d 
He feem’d, or fix’d in cogitation deep. 

Glad was the Spi’nt impure, as now in hope 630 
To find who might dired his wand’i mg flight 
To Paradife the happy feat of Man, 

His journey’s end and our beginning woe. 

But firil he calls to change his proper ihape. 

Which elfe might work him danger 01 delay : 635 

And now a flripling Cherub he appears. 

Not of the prime, yet fuch as in his face 
Youth fmil’d celeflial, and to every limb 
Suitable grace diffus’d, fo well he feign’d ; 

Under a coronet his flowing hair 640 

In curls on either cheek play’d; wings he wore 
Of many a color’d plume Iprinkled with gold. 

His habit fit for fpeed fuccin£t, and held 
Before his decent ffeps a iilver wand. 

He drew not nigh unheard ; the Angel bright, 645 
Ere he drew nigh, his radiant vifage turn’d, 
Admonifti’d by his ear, and ffrait was known 
Th’ Arch- Angel Uriel, one of the feven 
Who in God’s prefence, nearefl: to his throne. 

Stand ready at command, and are his eyes 650 
That run through all the Heav’ns, or down to th’ Earth 
Bear his fwift errands over moiff and dry, 
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O^er fea and land : him Satan thus accoHs. 

Uriel, for thou of thofe feven Spi’nts that Hand 
In fight of God’s high throne, glonoufly bright, 655 
The firft art wont his great authentic will 
Interpreter through higheft Heav’n to bring. 

Where all his fons thy embafiy attend ; 

And here art lilcelieft by fupreme decree 

Like honor to obtain, and as his eye 660 

To vilit oft this new creation round ; 

Unfpeakable defire to fee, and Icnow 

All thefe his w'ondious works, but chiefly Man, 

His chief dehght and favor, him for whom 
All thefe his works fo wondrous he ordain’d, 665 
Hath brought me from the quires of Cherubim 
Alone thus wand’rmg. Bnghteli Seraph, tell 
In which of all thefe Ihimng orbs hath Man 
His fixed feat, or fixed feat hath none. 

But all thefe fhimng orbs his choice to dwell; 670 
That I may find him, and with fecret gaze 
Or open admiration him behold. 

On whom the great Creator hath befiow’d 
Worlds, and on whom hath all thefe graces pour’d ; 
That both in him and all things, as is meet, 675 
The univerfal Maker we may praife; 

Who jufily hath dnv’n out his rebel fees 
To deepefl: Hell, and to repair thatlofs 
Created this new happy race of Men 
To ferve him better : mfe are all his ways. 680 
So fpake the falfe diflemfoler unperceiv’d ; 

For neither Man nor Angel can difcem 
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Hypocrily, the only’ evil that walks 
Invilible, except to God alone. 

By his permiflive will, through Heav’n and Earth : 685 
And oft, though vvifdom wake, fulpicion fieeps 
At wifdom’s gate, and to fimphcity 
Rehgns her charge, while goodnefs thinks no ill 
Where no ill feems : Which now for once beguil’d 
Uriel, though regent of the fun, and held 690 

The lharpeft-lighted Spi’rit of all in Heaven ; 

Who to the fraudulent impoftor foul 
In lus uprightnefs anfwer thus return’d* 

Fair Angel, thy delire, which tends to know 
The works of God, thereby to glorify 695 

The great Work-mafter, leads to no excefs 
That reaches blame, but rather merits praife 
The more it feems excefs, that led thee hither 
From thy empyreal maniion thus alone. 

To witnefs with thme eyes what fome perhaps 700 
Contented with report hear 01%’ in Heaven : 

For wonderful indeed are all his works, 

Pieafant to know, and wortMeU: to be all 
Had in remembrance always with delight. 

But what created mind can comprehend 705 

Their number, or the wildom infimte 

That brought them forth, but hid their caufes deep ? 

I faw when at his word the formlefs mafs. 

This w'orld’s material mold, came to a heap : 
Confulion heard his voice, and wild uproar 710 
Stood rul’d, Hood vaft infinitude confin’d ; 

Till at his fecond bidding darknefs fled. 
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Light fhone, and order from diforder fprung : 

Swift to their feveral quarters hafted then 
The cumbrous elements, earth, flood, air, fire ; 715 

And this ethereal qumteflence of Heaven 
Flew upward, fpinted with various forms. 

That rolFd orbicular, and turn’d to flars 
Numberlefs, as thou feefl, and how they move ; 

Each had his place appointed, each his courfe ; 720 

The reft in circuit walls this umverfe. 

Look downward on that globe, whofe hither iide 
With light from hence, though but refieifted, Ihmes; 
That place is Earth the feat of Man, that light 
His day, which elfe as th’ other hemiipliere 725 
Night would invade; but there the neighb’nng moon 
(So call that oppofite fair ftar) her aid 
Timely’ mterpofes, and her monthly round 
Still endmg, ftili renewing, through mid Heaven, 

With borrow’d light her countenance triform 730 
Hence fills and empties to inlighten the Earth, 

And in her pale dominion checks the mght. 

That ipot to which I point is Paradife, 

Adam’s abode, thofe lofty ihades his bower. 

Thy way thou canft not mifs, me mine requires. 735 
Thus faid, he turn’d ; and Satan bowing low. 

As to fupenor Spi’nts is wont in Heaven, 

Where honor due and reverence none negle£l$. 

Took leave, and tow’ard the coaft of earth beneath, 
Down from th’ ecliptic, fped with hop’d fuccefs, 740 
Throws his fteep flight in many an aery wheel. 

Nor flay’d, till on Niphates’ top he lights. 

THE END OF THE THIRD BOOK. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Satan now in piofpefl of Eden, and nigh the place 
where he muft now attempt the bold enterprife which 
he undertook alone againft God and Man, falls into 
many doubts with himfelf, and many paffions, fear, 
envy, and defpair ; but at length confirms himlelf m 
evil, journeys on to Paradife, whofe outward profpedl 
and Stuation is defcnbed, overleaps the bounds, fits 
in the fhape of a cormorant on the tree of life, as 
higheft in the garden, to look about him. The gar- 
den defcrib’d ; Satan’s firft fight of Adam and Eve 5 
his wonder at their excellent form and happy ftate, 
but with refolution to work their fall, overhears 
their difcourfe, thence gathers that the tree of know- 
ledge was forbidden them to eat of, under penalty of 
death ; and thereon intends to found his temptation 
by feducmg them to tranfgrefs : then leaves them a 
while, to know further of their Hate by fome other 
means. Mean while Uriel defcending on a lunbeam 
warns Gabriel, who had in charge the gate of Para- 
dife, that fome evil Spint had efcap’d the deep, and 
pafs’d at noon by his fphere in the fhape of a good 
Angel down to Paradife, difcovered after by his fu- 
rious gellures in the mount. Gabriel promifes to find 
him ere morning. Night coming on, Adam and Eve 
difcourfe of gomg to their relT foeir bower de- 
fcnb’d, their evemngworfliip. Gabriel drawing forth 
his bands of night-watch to walk the round of Para- 
dife, appoints two flrong Angels to Adam’s bower, 
left thp evil Spirit fhould be there doing fome harm 
to Adam or Eve fleepmg ; there they find him at the 
ear of Eve, tempting her in a dream, and bring him, 
though unwilling, to Gabriel; by tvhom queftion’d, 
he fcornfuliy anfwers, prepares refiflance, but hin- 
der’d by a fign from Heaven, fties out of Paradife. 
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O For that warning voice, which he who faw 
Th’ Apocalyps heard cry in Heav’n aloud* 
Then when the Dragon, put to fecond rout* 

Came furious down to be reveng’d on men, 

Wee to tJo* inhahtmts on earth / that now, g 

While time was, our firll parents had been warned 
The coming of their fecret foe, and fcap^d. 

Haply fo fcap’d his mortal fnare: for now 
Satan, now firll mflam’d with rage, came down* 

The tempter ere th’ accufer of mankmd, ' 10 

To wreck on innocent frail man his lofs 
Of that firii battel, and his flight to Hell : 

Yet not rejoicing in his fpeed, though bold 
Far off and feailefs* nor with caufe to boaft. 

Begins his dire attempt, which mgh the birth 15 
Now roilmg boils in his tumultuous bread. 

And like a devihfh engin back recoils 
Upon himfelf ; hoiror and doubt didrafl: 

His troubled thoughts, and from the bottom dir 
The Hell within him ; for within him Hell 20 

He brings, and round about him, nor from Hell 
One dep no more than from himfelf can iy 
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By change of place : now confcience wakes delpair 
That number’d, wakes the bitter memory 
Of what he was, what is, and what muffc be 25 

Worfe; of worfe deeds worfe funermgs muft enfue. 
Sometimes tow’ards Eden, which now in his view 
Lay pleafant, his griev’d look he fixes fad ; 
Sometimes tow’ards Heav’n and the full-blazing fun. 
Which now fat high in his meridian tower : 30 

Then much revolving, thus in fighs begaiu 
O thou that With furpaffing glory crow^^d, 

Look’fi: from thy foie dominion like the Ood 
Of this new woild; at whofe fight all the fiars 
Hide their dimimfii’d heads 5 to thee I call, 35 

But witn no fiiendly voice, and add thy name 

0 Sun, to tell thee how I hate thy beams. 

That bring to my remembrance from what fiate 

1 fell, how> glorious onc-e above thy fphere ; 

Till pride and woi^e ambition threw me down ^40 
Warring in Heav’n again!!: Heav’n’s matchlefs king: 
Ah wherefore ' he deferv’d no fuch return 
From me, whom he created what I was 
In that bright eminence, and with Ms good . 
upbraided none ; nor was his fervice hard, 43 

What could be lefs than to afford Mm praife. 

The eafiefi: recompenfe, and pay him thanks. 

How due I yet all his good prov’d ill in me. 

And wrought but mahce 5 lifted up fo high 
I fiiemd fabje£lion, and thought one ftep higher 50 
Would fet me hig’hei, and in a moment <jiut 
The debt i^enfe of endlefs gratitude. 
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So burdenfome Ml paying, flill to owe. 

Forgetful what from hm I iHli receivM, 

And underHood not that a grateful inind 55 

By owing owes not, but ftiH pays> at once 
Indebted and difcharg’d; what bui den then i 
O had his powerful deftiny cardain’d 
Me fome inferior Angel, I had Hood 
Then happy ; no unbounded hope had rms^d 60 
Ambition. Yet why not ? fome other Power 
As gieat might have afpirM, and me though mean 
Drawn to his part; but Other Powers as great 
Fell not, but Hand unfhaken, from within 
Or from without, to all temptations arm’d. 65 

HadH thou the fame free will and pow’r to Hand ? 
Thou hadH : whom hall thou then or what f accufe. 
But Heav’n’s free love dealt equally to all i* 

Be then his love accurs’d, fince love or hate> 

To me alike, it deals eternal woe. 7Q 

Nay curs’d be thou ; lince againll his thy will 
Chofe freely what it now fo Juftly rues. 

Me miferabie I which way lhall I fly 
Infinite wrath, and infinite defpair ? 

Which way I fly is Hell 3 myfelf am Hell ; 75 

And in the ioweft deep a lower deep 
Sail threatnmg to devour me opens wide. 

To whtch the Hell 1 fulFer feems a Heaven. 

O then at lafi: relent : is there no place 
Left for repentance, none for pardon left ? 80 

None left but by fubmiilion ; and that word 
Difdain forbids' me,- and my dread of fliarne 
H4 


Among 



104 PARADISE LOST. Book IV. 

Among the Spi’rits beneath, whom I fcduc’d 
With other promifes and other vaunts 
Than to fubmit, boalfang I could fubdue 85 

Th’ Omnipotent. Ay me, they little know 
How dearly I abide that boaft fo vain. 

Under what torments inwardly I groan. 

While they adore me on the throne of Hell. 

With diadem and fceptcr high advanc’d, 9® 

The lower ftill I fall, only fupreme 
In mifery ; fuch joy ambition finds. 

But fay I could lepent, and could obtain 
By ad of grace my former fiate ; how foon 
Would highth recall high thoughts, how foon unfay 
What feign’d fubmillion fwore ? eafe would recant 
Vows made in pain, as violent and void. 

For never can true reconcilement grow. 

Where wounds of deadly hate have pierc’d fo deep : 
Which would but lead me to a worfe relapfe 100 
And heavier fall . fo fhould I purchafe dear 
Short mtermifiion bought with double fmart. 

This knows my punilher ; therefore as far 
From granting he, as I from beggmg peace.? 

All hope excluded thus, behold m ftead^ 105 

Of us out-cafi, exil’d, his new delight. 

Mankind created, and for him this world. 

So farewel hope, and with hope farewel fear, 

Farewel reinorfe : all good to me is loll; 

Evil be thou my good , by thee at leafi: i la 

Divided empire with Heav’n’s king I hold. 

By thee, and more than half perhaps will reign ; 
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As Man ere long, and this new world Ihall know. 
Thus while he fpake, each paflion dimm’d his face; 
Thrice chang’d with pale, ire, envy, and defpair , j 15 
Which marr’d his borrow’d vifage, and betray’d 
Him counterfeit, if any eye beheld. 

For heav’nly minds from fuch diftempers foal 
Are ever clear. Whereof he foon aware. 

Each perturbation fmooth’d with outward calm, 120 
Artificer of fraud , and was the firil: 

That practis’d fallhood under faintly fliow. 

Deep malice to conceal, couch’d with revenge : 

Yet not enough had pradis’d to deceive 

Uriel once warn’d; whofe eye parfued him down 125 

The way he went, and on th’ Afiynan mount 

Saw him disfigur’d, more than could befall 

Spirit of happy fort : his gellures fierce 

He mark’d and mad demeanour, then alone, 

As he fuppos’d, all anobferv’d, unfeen. 1^0 

So on he fares, and to the border comes 
Of Eden, where delicioui> Paradife, 

Now nearer, crowns with her inclofure green. 

As With a rural mound, the champaign head 

Of a iieep wildernefs, whofe hairy fides 135 

With thicket overgrown, grotefque and wild, 

Accefs deny’d; and over head up grew 
Infuperable highth of loftieii lhade. 

Cedar, and pine, and fii, and branching palm, 

A fylvan feene, and as the ranks afeend 14.0 

Shade above fhade, a woody theatre 
Of xlateheft view, Yet higher than th^ir tops 
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The verdurous wall of Paradife up Iprung : 

Which to our general fire gave profpe£l: large 
Into bs nether empire neighboring round. 

And higher than that wall a circling roiv 
Of goodlieft trees loaden with fairefi: fruit, 

BlofToms and fruits at once of golden hue. 

Appeared, with gay enamel’d colors mixod ; 

On which the fun more glad imprefs’d his beams 1 50 
Than in fair evening cloud, or humid bow. 

When God hath fhow’rOd the earth; fo lovely feem^d 
That landikip . And of pure now purer air 
Meets his approach, and to the heart infpires 
Vernal delight and joy, able to drive 155 

All fadnefs but defpair . now gentle gales 
Fanning their odoriferous wings dxfpenfe 
Native perfumes, and whifpe# whence they iiole 
Thofe balmy fpoils. As wnen to them who fail 
Beyond the Cape of Hope, and now are pafl t 6 o 
Mozambic, oiF at fea north-eaft winds blow 
Sabean odors from the fpicy fhore 
Of Araby the bleH ; with fuch delay 
M^cil pleas’d they flack tlieir courfe, and many a league 
Cheat’d with the grateful fmell old Ocean fmiles : 165 
So entertain’d thofe odorous fweets the Fiend 
Who came their bane, though with them better pleas’d 
Than Afmodeus with the fiftiy fume 
That drove him, though enamour’d, from the fp^ufe 
Of Tobit’s fon, and with a vengeance fent 170 
From Media poll to Egypt, there fall bound. 

Now to th* afcent of that fbep ikvage hili 


Satan 



BoofcIV. PARADISE LOST. 107 

Satan had journey’d on, penfive and flow; 

But further way found none, fo thick intwin’d. 

As one continued brake, the undergrowth 175 

Of flirubs and tangling buflies had perplex’d 
All path of man or beall that pafs’d that way : 

One gate there only was, and that look’d eaft 
On th’ othar fide . which when th’ arch-felon faw. 
Due entrance he difdain’d, and in contempt, iSo 
At one flight bound high over leap’d all bound 
Of hill or highefl wall, and flieer within 
Lights on his feet. As when a prowling wolf. 

Whom hunger drives to feek new haunt for prey. 
Watching where fhepherds pen their flocks at eve i S5 
In hurdled cotes amid the field fecure. 

Leaps o’er the fence with eafe into the fold : 

Or as a thief bent to unhord the cafh 
Of fome rich burgher, whofe fubftantaal doors, 
Crofs-barr’d and bolted fafi, fear no aflault, 150 
In at the window climbs, or o’er the tiles : 

So cloxnb this firft grand thief into God’s fold ; 

So fince nito his- church lewd hirelings climb. 

Thence up he flew, and on the tree of life. 

The middle tree and highefl there that grew, 195 
Sat like a cormorant ; yet not true life 
Thereby regain’d, but fat devifing death 
To them who liv’d; nor on the virtue diought 
Of that life-giving plant, but only us’d 
For profped, what well us’d had been the pledge 200 
Of immortality. So httle knows 
Any, but Godabne, to vdue right 
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The good before him, but perverts beft things 
To worft abufe, or to their meaneft ufe. 

Beneath him with new wonder now he views 205 
To all delight of human fenfe exposM 
In narrow room Nature’s whole wealth, yea more, 

A Heav’n on Earth : for blifsful Paradife 
Of God the garden was, by him in th’ eaft 
Of Eden planted ; Eden ftretch’d her line 21© 

From Auran eaftward to the royal towers 
Of great Seieucia, built by Grecian kings. 

Or where the fons of Eden long before 

Dwelt in TelaiTar : in this pleafant foil 

His far more pleafant garden God oidainM ; 215 

Out of the feitil ground he caus’d to grow 

All trees of noblefl: kind for fight, fmell, tafte ; 

And all amid them Hood the tree of life. 

High eminent, blooming ambrofial fruit 
Of vegetable gold ; and iiext to life, 22® 

Oui death the tree of knowledge grew faH by. 
Knowledge of good bought dear by knowing ill. 
Southward through Eden went a river large. 

Nor chang’d his courfe, but through the foaggy hill 
Pafs’d underneath ingulf’d; for God had thrown 225 
That mountain as his garden mound high rais’d 
Upon the rapid current, which through veins 
Of porous earth with kindly third: up drawn, 

Rofe a frelh fountain, and with many a rill 
Water’d the garden ; thence united fell 230 

Down the deep glade, and met the nether flood. 

Which from his darkfome paffage now appears. 
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And now divided into four main ftreams. 

Runs diverfe, wand’rmg many a famous rfalm 
And country, whereof here needs no account ; 235 

But rather to tell how, if Art could tell, 

JIow from tliat faphir fount the crifped brooks. 
Rolling on orient pearl and funds of gold. 

With mazy error under pendent lhades 
Ran nedar, vifiting each plant, and fed 24a 

Flowers, worthy* of Paradife, which not nice Art 
In beds and curious knots, but Nature boon 
Pour’d forth profufe on hill and dale and plain. 

Both where the morning fun iirii warmly fmote 
The open field, and where the unpierc’d fhade 245 
Imbrown’d the noontide bow’rs : Thus was this place 
A happy rural feat of various view. 

Groves whofe rich trees wept odorous gums and balm. 
Others whofe fruit burmfii’d with golden rind 
Hung amiable, Hefperian fables true, 25Q 

If true, here only’, and of delicious tafie . 

Betwixt them lawns, or level downs, and flocks 
Grazing the tender herb, were interpos’d. 

Or palmy hiHoc; or the flow’ry lap 
Of fome irriguous valley fpread her ftore, 255 

Flow’rs of all hue, and without thorn the rofc ; 
Another fide, umbrageous giots and caves 
Of cool recefs, o’er which the mantling vine 
Lays forth her purple grape, and gently creeps 
Luxuriant ; mean while murm’rmg waters fall 260 
Down the Hope hills, difpers’d, or m a lake. 

That to the frmged bank with myrtle crowm’d 


Her 
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Her cryilal mirror kolds, unite their ilreams* 

The birds their quire apply; airs, vernal airs. 
Breathing the fmell of field and grove, attune 
The trembling leaves, whjle umverfal Pan 
Knit with the Graces and the Hours m dance 
Led on th* eternal fpring. Not that fair field 
Of Enna, where Proferpin gathering flowers, 

Hcrfelf a fairer flow*r, by gloomy Ka 27a 

Was gather’d, which coll: Ceres all that pain 

To feek her through the world; nor that fweet grove 

Of Daphne by Orontes, and th’ in^irr’d 

Caflalian Ipring, might with this Paradife 

Of Eden ftnve; nor that Nyfeiatt ile ^75 

Girt with the river Tnton, where old Cham, 

Whom Gentiles Ammon call and Libyan Jove, 

Hid Amalthea and her florid fon 

Young Bacchus from his flepdame Rhea’s eye; 

Nor where Abaffin kings their xflue guard, 280 
Mount Amara, though this by fome fuppos’d 
Trae Paradife, under the Ethiop line 
By Nilus head, inclos’d with Aiming rock, 

A whole day’s journey Mgh, but wide remote 
Prom this Aflynan garden, where the Piend 285 
Saw undelighted all delight^ all kind 
Of hving creatures new to fight and flrange. 

Two of far nobler lhape ered and tall. 

Godlike eredt, with native honor clad. 

In naked majefly feem’d lords of all, 290*^ 

And worthy feent’d; for in their looks divine. 

The image of their glorious Maker fiione. 


Truth, 
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Truth, wifdoin> faa£Htude fevere and pure, 

(Severe but in true filial freedom plac’d) 

Whence true authority in men; though both 
Not equal, as their fex not equal feem’d j 
for contemplation he and valor form’d, 
for foftnefs file and fweet attractive grace. 

He for God only, ihe for God in him : 

Hxs fair large front and eye fublime declar’d 300! 
Abfolute rule; and hyacinthin locks 
Round from his parted ibrelocfc manly hung 
Clufbring, but not beneath his Ihoulders broad: 

She as a veil down to the llender wafie 
Her unadorned golden trelTes wore 30J 

Dilhevel’4 but in wanton ringlets wav’d 
As the vine curls her tendnis, which imply’d 
Subjection, but requir’d with gentle fway. 

And by her yielded, by him bell receiv’d, 

Yielded with coy fubmifiion, modeft pride, 31«» 
And fvveet reluClant amorous delay. 

Nor thofe myllerious parts were then conceal’d. 

Then was not guilty Ihame, dilhonell fhame 
Of nature?s works, honor dilhonorable. 

Sin-bred, how have ye troubled all mankind 3i| 
With Ihows inllead, mere fliows of feeming pure. 

And banifh’d from man’s life his happiefi: life. 
Simplicity and fpotlefs mnocence 1 
So pafs’d they naked on, nor Ihunn’d the fight 
Of God or Angel, for they thought no ill : 3^0 

So hand an hand they pafs’d, the lovehefi: paif 
That ever fince in love’s embraces met j 
4 
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Adam the goodheB: man of men fince born 
His fons, the faireft of her daughters Eve, 

Under a tuft of ftiade that on a green 325 

Stood whifp’nng foft, by a frelh fountain fide 
They fat them down ; and after no more toil 
Of their fweet gardening labor than fuffic'd 
To recommend cool Zephyr, and made eafe 
More eafy, wholfome thmft and appetite 330 

More grateful, to their fupper fruits they fell, 

Ne£lann fruits which the compliant boughs 
Yielded them, fide-long as they fat recline 
On the foft downy bank damaik’d with flowers : 

The favory pulp diey chew, and in the rind 335 
Still as they thirfled fcoop the brimming flream ; 

Nor gentle pnrpofe, nor endearmg fmiles 
Wanted, nor youthful dalhance as befeems 
Fair couple, link’d in happy nuptial league. 

Alone as they. About them frijfking play’d 340 
All beafts of th’ earth, fince wild, and of all chafe 
In wood or wildernefs, foreft or den ; 

Sporting die lion ramp’d, and in his paw 
Dandled the kid ; bears, tigers, ounces, pards, 
Gambol’d before them ; th’ unwieldy elephant 345 
To make them mirth us’d all his might, and wreath’d 
His lithe probofcisj dofe the ferpent fly 
Inflnuating, wove with Gordian twine 
His breaded tram, and of Ids fatal guile 
Gave proof unheeded; others on the grafs 350 
Couch’d, and now fill’d with paflure gazing fat. 

Or bedward rummatbg ; for the fun 


Declin’d 



115 


BcioklV, PARADISE LOST; 

Declin’d was haftmg now with prone carreer 
To th’ ocean lies, and in tli’ afcendmg fcale 
Of Heav’n the ftars that ulher evening rofe : 555 

When Satan ftill in gaze, as firft he floods ^ 
Scarce thiis at length fail’d fpeech recover’d fad. 

O Hell ’ what do mine eyes with grief behold ! 
Into our room of blift thus high advanc’d 
Creatures of other mold, earth-born perhaps, 360 
Not Spirits, yet to heav’nly fpirits bright 
Little inferior 5 whom my thoughts purfue 
With wonder, and could iove> fo lively Ihines 
In them divine refemblance> and &ch grace 
The hand that form’d them on their fiiape hath pour’d. 
Ah gentle pair, ye little think how nigh 
Your change approaches^ when all thefe delights 
Will vamfh and deliver ye to woe. 

More woe, the more your talle is now of joy; 

Happy, but for fo happy ill fecUr’d 370 

Long to continue^ and this high feat your Heaven 
III fenc’d for Heav’n to keep out fuch a foe 
As now IS enter’d , yet no purpos’d foe 
To you, whon>I could pity thus forlorn; 

Though I unpitied : League with you I feck, 375 
And mutual amity fo flrait; fo dofe. 

That I witli you mull: dwell, or you with me 
Henceforth; my dwelling haply may not pleafe# 

Like this fair Paradife, your fenfe, yet fuch 
Accept your Maker’s work ; he gave it me^ 380 
Which I as freely give ; Hell fhall unfold. 

To entertain you two, her wideft gates, 

VoL. X. I And 
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And fend forth all her kings ; there will be room, 

Not like thefe narrow limits, to receive 
Your numerous offspring; if no better place, 585 
Thank him who puts me loath to this revenge 
On yoU who wrong me not for him who wrong’d. 

And fhould I at your harmlefs innocence 
Melt, as I do, yet public reafon jull. 

Honor and empire with revenge inlargM, 590 

By conqu’nng this new world, compels me now 
To do what elfe though damn’d I Ihould abhor. 

So fpake the Fiend, and with neceffity. 

The tyrant’s plea, excus’d Hs devilifli deeds* 

-Then from his lofty ftand on that high tree 395 
Down he alights among the Iportful herd 
Of thofe four-footed kmds, himfelf now one. 

Now other, as their lhape ferv’d befl: his end 
Nearer to view ks prey, and unefpy^d 
To mark what of their ftate he more might leam 400 
By word or adion mark’d : about them round 
A lion now he ftalks with fiery glare ; 

Then as a tiger, who by chance hath IpyM 
In fome purlieu two gentle fawns at play, 

IStfait couches clofe, then nfing changes oft 405 
His couchant watch, as one who-chofe ks ground. 
Whence ruifhing he might fureft feife them both 
Gnp?d in each paw : when Adam firfir of men 
To firfi: of women Eve thus moving ipeech. 

Turn’d him all ear to hear new utterance flow* 41c 

Sole partner, and fcle part, of all thefe joys. 

Dearer thyfelf than all ; needs muff the Power 

That 
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That made m, and for us this ample world. 

Be infinitely good> and of Jus good 
Ai liberal and free as infinite ; 415 

That rais’d us from the duft and placM us here 
In all this happinefs, who at his hand 
Have nothing merited, nor can perform 
Ought whereof he hath need, h® v^fho requires 
From us no other fervice to^keep 4^0 

This one, this eafy charge, of all trees 
In Paradife that bear dehdous feint 
So various, not to tafie that only tree 
Of knowledge, planted by the tree of life ; 

So near grows death to life, whatever death is, 425 

Some dreadful thing no. doubt | for well thou kno^v’fe 

God hath pronounc’d it death ^ talle that tree# ' 

The only iign of our obedience left ^ 

Among fo many ligns of pow’r and rule 

.Cpnferr’d upon us, and dominion given 43^0 

Over all otlier creatures that poffefs 

Earth, air, and fea. Then let us not think hard 

One eafy prohibition, who enjoy 

Free leave fo^large td all things clfe, and choice 

Unlimited of njamfold deUghts : 43 j 

But let ps ever-praxfe him, isid extol 

His bounty, fgUowing our delightful talk 

To prune thefe .growing plants, and tendthefe flowery. 

Which were it toilfome, yet mth thee were.fweet* 

, To whom thus Eve reply’d. 6 diou for whom 440 
And from whom I was fornv’d feOt>of thy fiefh. 

And without whom am to no end, my guide 

I z And 
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And Head, vvHat thou hail: faid is juft and right* 

For we to him indeed all praifes owe. 

And daily thanks ; I chiefly who enjoy 4.45 

So far the happier lot, enjoying thee 
Praeeminent by fo much odds, while thou 
Like confort to tliyfelf canft no where find. 

That day I oft remember, when from fleep 
I firft awak’d, and found myfelf reposed 450 

Under a fliade on flow’rs, much wondering where 
And what I was, whence thither brought and how. 
Not diftant far from thence a murmuring found 
Of waters iflued from a cave, and Ipread 
into a liquid plain, then flood unmoved 455 

Pure as th’ expanfe of Heav’n ; I thither went 
‘VWth'unexperienc^d thought, and laid me down 
On the green bank, to look into the clear 
Smooth lake, that to me feem’d another Iky. 

As I bent down to look, juft oppofite 460 

A Ihape within the watry gleam appear’d. 

Bending to look on me : I ftarted back. 

It ftarted back; but pleas’d I foon return’d; 

Pleas’d it return’d as foon with anfw’ring looks 
Of fympathy and love : there I had fix’d 465 

Mine eyes till now, and pin^d with vain deflre. 

Had not a voice thus warn’d me. What thou feeft, 
‘What there thou feeft, fair Creature, is thyfelfi 
With thee it came and goes : but follow me. 

And I will bring thee where no lhadow ftays 470 
Thy coming, and thy foft embraces, he 
Whofe image thou art; him thou flialt enjoy 

Infepaiably 
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Infeparably thine^ to him fhalt bear 
Multitudes like thyfelf^ and thence be call’d 
Mother of human race^ What could I do, 475 
But follow llrait, invilibly thus led ? 

Till I elpy’d thee, fair indeed and tall# 

Under a platan; yet methought lefs fair, 

Lefs winning foft, lels amiably mdd# 

'^han that fmooth watry image : back I turn’d ; 480 
Thou following cry’dft aloud. Return fair Eve, 

Whom fly’il thou ? whom thou iiy’ii, of him thou art, 
JHis ^lelh# his bone; to give thee be’ing I lent 
Out of my lide to thee, nearell my heart 
Subflantial life, to have thee by my fide 485 

Henceforth an indivjidual folace dear; 

Part of my Ibul I feek thee, and thee dame 
My other half With th^t thy gentle hand 
Seis’d mine; I yielded, and from that time fee 
How beauty is excell’d by manly grace 499 

And wifdom, which alone is truly fair. 

So Ipake our general mother, and ’^th eyes 
Of conjugal attrafHon unreprov’d. 

And meek furrender, half embracing leaned 

pn our firfi father; half her fweUing brcaft 495 

Naked met his under the flowmg gold 

Of her loofe treffes hid: he in delighf 

Both of her beauty and fubmiffive charms 

Smil’d with fuperior love, as Jupiter 

On Juno fmiles, when he impregns the clouds 500 

That filed May fiow’rs ; and prefs^d her matron Kp 

With kifles pure ; afide the Devil turn’d 

1 3 
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For envy, yet with jealoas leer realign 

Ey ’d them afkance, and ta himfelf thus J)1ain’d. 

Sight hateful, fight tormenting 1 thus thefe two 505 ^ 
Imparadis’d in one another's arms, 

The happier Eden, lhail enjoy their fill 
Of blifs on blHs; while I to Hell am thrufi, 

Where neither joy nor love, but fierce delire. 

Among our other torments not the leafi, 510' 

Still unfiilfili’d vrtth p£n of lofiging pines. 

Yet let me not forget what I have" gaiii^d 
From their own mouths : all is nOt theirs it leems; 

One fatal tree there fiands of knowledge call’d. 
Forbidden them to tafie: Knowledge forbidden? 515' 
Sufpicious, reafonlefs. Why fhould their Lord 
Envy them' that ? can it be fin to know ? 

Can it be death ? and do they only f!and 
By igndrance ? is that their happy fiate. 

The proof of their obedience and their faith ? 526 

O fair foundation laid whereon to build 
Their rUin \ Hence I will excite their minds 
With more defire to know^ and to reje£b 
Envious commands, invented with defign 
To keep them low whom knowledge might exalt 525 
Equal with Gods t afpiring to be fuch 
They talle and die : what likelier can enfiie ? 

But firfl: with harrow feaich I mnft walk round 
This garden, and no comer leave unfpyM ; 

A chance but chance may lead where I may meet 530 
Some wand’nng Spi’nt of Heav’n by fountain fide. 
Or m thick ihadc retir’d, from him to draw 
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What further would be learn’d. Live while you may. 
Yet happy pair ; enjoy, till I return. 

Short pleafures, for long woes are to fucceed, 535 
So faying, lus proud Itep he fcornful turuM, 

But with fly circumlpe£Hon, and began [roam* 

Through wood, through wafle, o'er HU, o'er dale, hia 
Mean while in utmoft longitude, where Heaven 
li^ith earth and ocean meets, the fetung fun 540 
Slowly defcended, and with right afped 
Againft the eaftern gate of Paradife 
Levell’d his evening rays: it was a rock 
Of alabafter> pilH up to the clouds, 

Conipicuous far> winding with one afcent 54J 

Accellible from earth, one entrance Hgh; 

The refl was craggy difli that overhung 
Still as it rofe, impofllble to chmb. 

Betwixt thefe rocky pillars Gabnel fat. 

Chief of th' angehc guards, awaiting night; 350 
About him exercis'd heroic games 
Th' unarmed youth of Heav'n, but nigh at hand 
Celeflial armoury, ftiields, helms, and fpears. 

Hung Hgh with diamond flaming, and with gold. 
THther came Unel, ghding through the even 535 
On a fun-beam, fwift as a fliOQtmg flar 
In autumn thwarts the mght, when vapors fir'd 
Imprefs the air, and fhows the mariner 
From what point of this compafs to beware 
impetuous winds; he thus began in hafle. 560 
Gabriel, to thee thy courfe by lot hath given 
Charge and ftrid watch, that to Mi happy place 

I 4 ' No 
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No evil thing approach or enter in. 

This day at highth of noon came to my fpbere 
A Spirit, zealous, as he feemM, to know, 565 

More of th’ Almighty’s works, and chiefly Man, 
God’s lateft image ^ I defcrib’d his way 
Bent all on fpeed, and* mark’d his aery gate ; 

But m the mount that lies from fiden north, 

Where he £r& lighted, foon difcern’d his looks 570' 
Alien from Heav’n, with paflions foul obfcur’d ; 

Mme eye purfued hiin ftill, but under fhade 
Toft fight of him • one of the banifh’d crew, 

I fear, hath ventured from the deep, to raife • 
New troubles 5 him thy care muft be to find. 575 
To whom the winged warrior dius leturn’d. 

Uriel, no wonder if thy perfed fight, 

Amid the fun’s bright circle where thou fitft. 

See far and wide : in at this gate none pafs 
The vigilance here plac’d, but fuch as come 580 
Well known from Heav’n; and fmce, meridian hour 
No creature thence : if Spi’nt of other fort. 

So minded, have o’er-leap’d thefe earthy bounds 
On purpofe, hard thou know’ft it to exclude 
Spiritual fubftance with corporeal bar. 58^ 

But if within the circuit of thefe walks. 

In whatfoever fliape he lurk, of whom 
Thou tell’ft, by morrow dawning I Ihall know* 

So promisM he ; and Uriel to his charge 
Return’d on that bright beam, whofe point now rais’d 
Bore him Hope downward to the fun now fall’n 
Beneatli th’ Azores } whether the prime orb, 

Incredible 
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Incredible how fwift, had thither roll'd 
Diurnal, or this lefs volubil earth, 

Bjr flioiter flight to th' eaft, had left him there 59 j 

Arraying with receded purple' and gold 
The clouds that on his weflern throne attend. 

Now came fhll evening on, and twilight gray 
Had in her fober livery all things clad ; 

Silence accompanied, for beaH and bird, 600 

They to tjieir graffy couch, thefe to their nefis 
Were flunk, all but the wakeful nightingale ; 

She all night long her amorous defcant fung ; 

Silence was pleas'd; now glow’d the firmament 
*^ith living faphirs : Hefperus, that led 6oy 

The Harry hoH, rode biightefi, till the moon 
Riling in clouded majefiy, at length 
Apparent queen unveil’d her peerlefs light. 

And o’er the dark her filver mantle threw. 

When Adam jthus to Eve. Fair Confort, th* hour 
Of night, and all things now retir’d to reft 
Mind us of like repofe, fince God hath fet 
Labor and reft, as day and night to men 
SuccefTive ; and the timely dew of fleep 
^ow falling with foft llumbrous weight inclines 615 
Our eye-Ms: other creatures ah day long 
Rove idle unemploy’d, and lefs need reft ; 

Man hath his daily work of body’ or mind 
Appointed, which declares his dignity. 

And the regard of Heav’n on ail his ways; 620 
While other animals unadive range. 

And of their doings God takes no account. 

To- 
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To-morrow ere ^efh morning ilreak the eafl 
A) 7 ith firfi: approach of ligixt> we muft be rifen> 

And at our pleafant labor, to reform 625 

Yon flowery arbors, yonder alleys green. 

Our walk at noon, with brandies overgrown. 

That mock our fcant manunng, and require 
More hands than ours to lop dieir wanton growth : 
Thofe blodbms alfo, and thofe dropfang gums, 65^ 
That lie bedrown unlightiy and unfinooth> 

Aik riddance, if we mean to tread with eafej 
Mean while, as Nature wills, night bids us reft. 

To whom thus Eve, with perfed beauty* adomM. 
My Author and Difpofer, what thou bidft 635 

Unargued 1 obey; fo God ordains ; 

God is thy law, thou mine : to know no more 
Is woman’s happxeft knowledge and her praife. 

With thee converfing I forget all time ; 

All feafons and their change, all pleafe alike. 640 
Sweet is the breath of morn, her rifing fweet. 

With charm of earlieft birds ; pleafant the fun. 

When firft on this dehghtful land he Ipreads 
His orient beams, on herb, tree, fruit, and flower, 
Glift’ring with dew ; fragrant the ferdl earth 64 J 

After foft fhow*rs ; and fweet the coming on 
Of grateful evening mild ; then iilent night 
With this her folemn bird, and this fair moon. 

And thcfe the gems of Heav’n, her ftarry tram ; 

Ettt neither breath of mom, when Ihe afcends 650 
With charm of earheft birds 5 nor riling fun 
lii On this dehghtful land; nor herb, fnut, flower, 

3 Glift’ring 
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Glifl'ring with dew 5 ti&r fragrance after ihowers^ : 

Nor grateful evendag mild; nor filent night 
W^tl this her foietnn bird, nor walk by moon, 655 
Or glittering ftar-light without thee is fweet. 

But wherefore at mght long Ihine thefc ? for whom 
This glorious fight, when fieep hath fimt all eyes ? 

To whom oiir general ancefior replyM : 

D^tighter of God and Man, aecomplifh’d Eve> 66a' 
Thefe have their conrfe to fimfii routxd the earth. 

By morrow eveni&g, and from land to land 
In order, though to naticms yet unborn, 

Miniftring light prepar’d, they fet and rife^ 

Let total darknefs Ihould by night regain 665 

Her old pofTeffion, and extmgailh life 
In nature and all things, which thefe foft fires 
Not only* mlighten, but with kindly heat 
Of various influence foment and warm. 

Temper or nounlh, or in part Ihed down 670 

Their fiellar virtue on all kinds that grow 
On earth, made heteby apter to receive 
Perfefhon from the fun’s more potent ray. 

Thefe then, tliougli unbeheld xn deep of night. 

Shine not in vainj nor thmk, though men were none. 
That Heav’n would want fpedators, God want |»raife 5 
Millions of fpiritual creatures walk the earth 
Unfeen, both when we wake, and when we fieep : 

All thefe with ceafelefs praife his works behold 
Both day and night ; how often from the fte^p 680 
Of echoing hiH or thicket have we heard 
Celefiial voices to the midnight air, ♦ 

Sole, 
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Sole, or reiponfive each to others note. 

Singing their great Creator ? oft in bands 
While they keep watch, or nightly rounding walk 68^ 
With heavenly touch of inftrumental founds 
In full harmonic number join’d, their fongs 
Divide the night, and lift our thoughts to Heaven, 
Thus talking, hand in hand along they pafs’d 
On to tlieir bhfsful bowT ; it was a place 650 

Chos’n by the fovran Planter, when he fram’d 
All things to Man’s delightful ufe; the roof 
Of thickeft covert was inwoven ihade 
Laurel and myrtle, and what higher grew 
Of firm and fragrant leaf ; on either fide 695 

Acanthus, and each odorous bufliy ihrub 
Fenc’d up the verdant wall 5 each beauteous fiower. 
Iris all hues, rofes, and jeflamin. 

Rear’d high their fiounlh’d heads between, and wrought 
Mofaic ; underfoot the violet, 700 

Crocus, and hyacinth, with rich inlay 
Broider’d the ground, more color’d than with fione 
Of coftliefi: emblem . other creatme here, 

Beaft, bird, infed, or worm, durft enter none. 

Such was their awe of Man. In fliadier bower 705 
More facred and fequefter’d, though but feign’d. 

Pan or Sylvanus never flept, nor Nymph, 

Nor Faunas haunted. Here in clofe rfccefs 
With flowers, garlands, and fweet-fmelling herbs 
Efpoufed Eve deck’d firfl: her nuptial bed, 710 
And heav’nly quires the hymen^an fung. 

What day the genial Angel to our fire 


Brought 
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Brought her in naked beauty more adorn’d. 

More lovely than Pandora, whom the Gods 
Endow’d with all their gifts, and O too like 715 
In fad event, When to th’ unwifer fon 
Of Japhet brought by Hermes, Ihe infnar’d 
Mankind with her fair looks, to be aveng’d 
On him who had Me Jove’s authentic fire. 

Thus at their ihady lodge arriv’d, both ftood, 720 
Both turn’d, and under open Iky ador’d 
The God that made both fky, air, earth, and heaven. 
Which they beheld, the moon’s refplendent globe. 
And Harry pole : Thou alfo mad’H the night. 

Maker omnipotent, and thou thfe day, 725 

Which we in our appointed work employ’d 

Have filnilh’d, happy m our mutual help 

And mutual love, the crown of all our blifs 

Ordain’d by thee, and this delicious place 

For us too large, where thy abundance wants 73a 

Partakers, and uncropt falls to the ground. 

But thou haft promis’d from us two a race ^ 

To fill the earth, who ftiall with us extol 
Thy goochiefs infinite, both when we wake. 

And when'we feek, as now, thy gift of fleep. 755 

This faid unammous, and other rites 
Obferving none, but adoration pure 
Which God likes beft, into their inmoft bower 
Handed they went ; and, eas’d the putting off 
Thefe troublefome difguifes wliich we wear, 740 
Strait fide by fide were laid ; nor turn’d I ween 
Adam from his fair fpoufe, nor Eve tlie ntes 

Myfterioas 
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Myfleriou? of conmbtal lov>e refus’d: 

Whatever hypocntes ^ufterely talk 
Of purity *and ^hce and innocence^ 7^5 

Befaming as impure what God declares 
Pure, andi:ommands to fome, leaves free , to all* 

Our Mak^r bids increafei who bids abftaia 
But our Deftroyer, foe to God and Man ? 
iJail wedded Lave> myRenous law, true fource 750 
Of human offi^ring, fole,jprqpnety 
In Paradlfenof all things common clfe. 

By thee adulterous luft was driv’n from inen 
Among .the beftial herds to range ; by thee 
jEounded in reason, loyal, juft, and pure, 755 

Relations dear, and all the charities 
Of father, fon, and brother, firft were known. 

Far be’ it, that I fliould write thee fin or blame. 

Or think thee unbefitting hobeft place, 

^Perpetual fiauntain of domeftic fweets 760 

Whofe bed*is undefii’d and chafte pronounc’d, 

Prefent, or.paft, as ftmts,and patnarebs us’d. 

Here love his golden fhafts employs, here lights 
His conftant lamp, and waves his purple *w?ngs, 
•Reigns here and revels 5 not in the* bought Xmile ^65 
Of harlots, lov;elefs, joykfs, umndear’d, 

Cafual fruition; nor m co&rt amours, 

Mix’d-dance, or wanton malk, or midnight ball* 

Or feronate, which the Ibirv’d lover fings 

Bo his proud fair, beft quitted with difdain. 770 

Thefe lull’d by nightingales embracing flept. 

And on their naked limbs the fiow’ry roof 
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Show Vd rofe$, which the mom repair^. Sleep on, 
Bleft pair ; and O yet happiejft, rf ye feek 
No happier ilate, and know to know no more, yy% 
Now had night meafurM with her fliadowy cone 
Half way up hill this vaft fublunar vault. 

And from their ivory port the Cherubim 
Forth iffuing at th’ accuftomM hour flood arm’d 
To their night watches in warlike parade, 780 
When Gabriel to his next in pow’r thus fpake* 

Uzziel, half diefe draw off, and coafi: the fouth 
With ftndeff watch j thefe other wheel the north; 

Our circuit meets full weft. As flame they part. 

Half wheeling tJo the fhield, half to the fpear. 7B5 
From thefe, two ftrong and fubtle Spi’rits he call’d 
That near Wm flood, and gave them thus in charge. 

Ithuriel and Zephon, with wing’d fpeed 
Search through this garden, leave unfearch’d no noofc^ 
'But chiefly where thofe two fair creatures lodge, 790 
Now laid perhaps afleep fecure of harm. 

This evening from the fun’s decline arriv’d 
Who tells of fome infernal Spirit feen 
Hitherward bent (who could have thought r) efeap’d 
The bars of Hell, on errand bad no doubt ; 795 

Such where ye find, ferfe fafl, and hither biing. 

So faying, on he led his >adiant files, ^ 
Dazling the moon j thefe to the bow’r dired 
In fearch of whom they fought: him there they found 
,Squat like a toad, clofe at the ear of Eve, 800 

Affaying by his-devihfh art to reach 
The organs of her fancy’,-and with them, forge 

IHufions 
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Illufions as lie lift, phantafms and dreams. 

Or if, infpiring venom, he might taint 
Th’ animal fpirits that from pure blood arife 803 
Like gentle breaths from rivers pure, thence raife 
At leail diftemper’d, difcontented thoughts, 

Vain hopes, vain aims, inordinate dellres. 

Blown up with high conceits ingendnng pride. 

Him thus intent Ithuriel with his ipear 81O 

Touch’d lightly ; for no falfliood can indure 
Touch of celeftial temper, but retuma 
Of forte to its pwn likenefs : up he ftarts 
Difcover’d and furpns’d. As when a fpark 
Lights on a heap of nitrous powder, laid 813 

Fit for the tun fome magazine to ftore 
Againft a rumor’d war, the fmutty gram 
With fudden blaze diilos’d inflames the air : 

So flatted up in his own fhape the Fiend. 

Back flept thofe two fair Angels half amaz’d 820 
So fudden to behold the gnfiy kmg ; 

Yet thus, unmov’d with fear, accofl him foon. 

Which of thofe rebel Spi’rits adjudg’d to Hell 
Com’fl thou, efcap’d thy pnfon ? and transform’d. 
Why fatfl thou hke an enemy in wait, 823 

Here watching at the head of thefe that fleep ? 

Kn§v ye not then, faid Satan fill’d with fcorn. 
Know ye not me ? ye knew me once no mate 
For you, there flttmg where ye durfl not foar ; 

Not to know me argues yourfelves unknown, 830 
The iowefl of your throng; or if ye know. 

Why alk ye, and fuperflwous begin 
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Your melTage, like to end as much in vain ^ 

To whom thus Zephon> anlw’ring fcorn with fcorn. 
Think not, revolted Spi^nt, thy fhape the fame, 835 
Or undimimfh^d brightnefs to be known. 

As when thou flood’ft in Heaven upright and pure; 
That glory then, when thou no more waft good. 
Departed from thee’; and thou refembleft now 
Thy lin and place of doom obfcure and foul. 84O 
But come, for thou, be fare, lhalt give account 
To him who fent us, whofe charge is to keep 
This place inviolable, and thefe from harm^ 

So fpake the Cherub; and his grave rebuke. 

Severe in youthful beauty, added grace 845 

Invmcible : abafh’d the Devil ftood. 

And felt how awful goodnefs is, and law 
Viitue’ in her lhape how lovely; law, and pin’d 
His lofs ; but chiefly to find here obferv’d 
His luftre vifibly impair’d; yet feem’d 
Undaunted. If I mull contend, fmd he, 

Bell with the beft, the fender not the fent. 

Or all at once ; more glory will be won. 

Or lefs be loft. Thy fear, faid Zephon bold. 

Will fave us trial what the leaft can do 855 

Single againft thee wicked, and thence weak 
The Fiend reply’d not, overcome with ragel 
But, like a proud fteed rein’d, went haughty on. 
Champing his iron curb . to ftnve or fly 
He held it vam; awe from above had quell’d 860 
His heart, not elfe difmayM. Now. drew they nigh 
The wefteni point, where thefe half-rounding guards 
VoL. X. K Juft 
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Juft met, and cloftng ftood in fquadron join’d. 
Awaiting next command. To whom their chief 
Gajariel froin the front thus call’d aloud, 865 

O friends, J hear the tread of nimble feet 
Hafting this way, and now by glynpfe difcern 
Ithuriei and Zephon through the fcade. 

And with them conies a third of regal port. 

But faded iplendor wan, who by his gate 870 

And fierce demeanour feems the prince of IJel], 

Not likely to p^rt hence without conteft 5 
Stand firm, for m his look defiance lours. 

He fcarce had ended, when thofe two approach’d. 
And brief related whom they brought, where found. 
How bufied, m what form and pofture couch’d. 

To whom with ftern regard thus Gabriel fpake. 
Why haft thou, Sat^n, broke die bounds prefcrib’d 
To thy traft^refiions, and difturb’d the charge 
Of otheis, who approve not to tranfgiefs 880 

By thy example, but have pow’r and right 
To queftion thy bold entrance on this place; 

Employ’d it feems to violate fleep, and thofe 
"Whofe dwelling God hath planted here in blifs ? 

To whom thus Satan with contemptuous brow* 88y 
Gabnel, thou hadft in Heav’n th’ efteem of wife. 

And fubh I held thee; but this queftion afk’d 
Puts me in doubt. Lives there who loves his pam ? 
Who would not, finding way, break lopfe from Hell, 
Though thither doom’d? Thou wouldft thyfelf, no 
And boldly venture to whatever place [doubt, 

Fartheft from imn, where thou might’ft hope to change 
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Torment with eafe, and foonefi: recompenfe 
Dole with delight, which in this place I fought; 

To thee no reafoa, who know’ft only good, 895 

But evil haft not try^d : and wilt objefl 

His Will who bound as ? let him furer bar 

His non gates, if he intends our ftay 

In that dark durance: thus much what was aik’d. 

The reft is true, they found me where they fay; 900 
But that implies not violence or harm. 

Thus he m fcorn. The warlike Angel mov^d, 
Difdainfully half fmiling thus reply^tL 
O lofs of one in Heav’n to judge of wife, 

Since Satan fell, whom folly overthrew, 905 

And now returns him from Hs prifen fcAp% 

Gravely in doubt whether to hold them wife 
Or not, who alk what boldnefs brought Mm hither 
Unlicenc’d from his bounds m Hell prefciib’d 5 
So wife he judges it to fly from pain 910 

However, and to fcape his pumfhment. 

So judge thou ftill, prefumptuous, till the wrath, 
Which thou incurr’ft by flying, meet thy flight 
Sevenfold, and fcourge that wifdom back to Hell, 
Which taught thee yet no better, that no pain 91 5 
Can equal anger infimte provok’d. 

But wherefore thou alone ? wherefore with thee 
Came not all Hell broke loofe ? is pain to them 
Lefs pain, lefs to be fledf or thou than they 
Lefs hardy to indure ? courageous Chief! 920 

The flrft m flight from pam 1 hadft thou alledg’d 
To thy defeited hoft this caofe of flight, 
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Thou furely hadil not come foie fugitive. 

To which the Fiend thus anfwer^d frowning ftern. 
Not ihiat I lefs indure, or flirink from pain, 925 
Infulting Angel 5 well thou know’ll: I flood 
Thy liercefi:, when in battel to thy aid 
The blafting volied thunder made all fpeed. 

And feconded thy elfe not dreaded fpear. 

But flili diy words at random, as before, 930 

Argue thy inexperience what behoves 
From hard affays and ill fucceifes paft 
A faithful leader, not to hazard all 
Through ways of danger by himfelf untry ’d 
J therefore, I alone frit undertook 935 

To wing the defolate abyfs, and Ipy 
This new created world, whereof in Hell 
Fame is not filent, here in hope to find 
Better abode, and my afiiided Powers 
To fettle here on earth, or in mid air ; 940 

Though for poflefiion put to try once more 
What thou and thy gay legions dare againfi 5 
Whofe eafier bufinefs were to ferve their Loid 
High up in Heav’n, mth fongs to hymn his throne. 
And pra£lis’d diftances to cringe, not fight* 945 
To whom the warnor Angel foon reply ’d* 

To fay and ftrait unfay, pretending firfi: 

Wife to fly pain, profefiing next the fpy. 

Argues no leader but a har trac’d, 

Satan, and cotddfl: thou foidiful add ? O name, 95a 
O facred name of faithfulnefs profan’d I 
Faithful to whom ? to thy rebellious crew i 
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Army of Fiends, fit body to fit head. 

Was this your difciplme and faith engag'd. 

Your military obedience, to difiblve 955 

Allegiance to th' acknowledg'd Power fupreme ^ 

And tliou, ily hypocrite, who now wouldll feem 
Patron of liberty, who more than thou 
Once fawn’d, and cring’d, and fervily ador’d 
Heav’n’s awful monarch ? wherefore but m hope 960 
To diipoflefs him, and tliyfelf to reign I 
But maik what I arreed thee now, Avant; 

Fly thither whence thou fiedft: if from this hour 
Within thefe hallow’d limits thou appear. 

Back to th’ infernal pit I drag thee chain’d, 965 
And feal thee fo, as henceforth not to fcorn 
The facil gates of Hell too flightly barr’d. 

So threaten’d he ; but Satan to no threats 
Gave heed, but waxing more in rage reply’d. 

Then when I am thy captive talk of chains, 970 
Proud limitary Cherub, but ere then 
Far heavier load thyfelf expe<Sl to fee! 

From my prevailing arm, though Heaven’s king 
Ride on thy wings, and thou with thy compeers. 

Us’d to the yoke, draw’ll his triumphant wheels 975 
In progrefs through the road of Heav’n ftar-pav’d. 

While thus he fpake, th’ angekc fquadron bright 
Turn’d fiery red, Iharp’mtig in mooned horns 
Their phalanx, and began to hem him round 
With ported fpears, as thick as when a field 980 
Of Ceres npe for harveft waving bends 
Her bearded grove of ears, which way the wind 
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Sways them ; the careful plowman doubting ftands. 
Left on the threihmg floor hjs hopeful Iheaves 
Prove chaff. On t’ other fide Satan alarm’d 985 
Colle6:bg all his might dilated flood. 

Like TeneriiF or Atlas unremov’d : 

His flature reach’d the fky, and on his creft 

Sat horror plum’d 5 nor wanted in his grafp 

What feem’d both fpear and flueid, now dreadful deeds 

Might have enfu’d, nor only Paradife 

In diis commotion, but the ftarry cope 

Of Heaven perhaps. Or all the elements 

At leafl had gone to wrack, difturb’d and tom 

With violence of this Gonfli^t, had not foon 995 

Th’ Eternal to prevent fuch horrid fray 

Hung forth in Heav’^n his golden fcales, yet feen 

Betwixt Aflrea and the Scorpion fign, 

Wherein all things created firfl he weigh’d. 

The pendulous round earth with balanc’d air 1000 
In counterpoife, now ponders all events. 

Battels and realms . in thefe he put two weights 
The fequel each of parting and of fight; 

The latter quick up flew, and kick’d the beam ; 
Which Gabriel ipymg, thus befpake the Fiend, 1009 
Satan, I know thy flrength, and thou know’fl: mine; 
Neither our own, but giv’n : what folly then 
To boafl what arms can do ? fince thztfe no more 
Than Heav’n permits, nor mine, though doubled now 
To^ trample thee as mire; for proof look up, loio 
And read thy lot m yon celeftial fign. 

Where thou artweigh’d, and fliown howhght,how weak> 

If 



135 


Book IV, PARADISE LOST, 

If thou refift. The Fiend look’d up, and knew 
His mounted fcale aloft . nor more, but fled 
Murm’nng,and withhun fled thefhades of night. lo 1 5 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Morning approach’d. Eve relates to Adam her trou- 
blefome dream ; he hkes it not, yet comforts her : 
They come forth to their day labors : Their morn- 
ing hymn at the door of their bower. God to render 
man inexcufable fends Raphael to admonifti him of 
his obedience, of his free ellate, of his enemy near 
at hand, who he is, and why his enemy, and what- 
ever elfe may avail Adam to know. Raphael cOmes 
down to Paradxfe, his appearance defcnb’d, his com- 
ing difcern’d by Adam afar off fitung at the door of 
his bower; he goes out to meet him, brings him to 
his lodge, entertains him with the choiceli: fruits of 
Faradife got together by Eve ; their difcourfe at ta- 
ble : Raphael performs his meffage, mmds Adam of 
hxs Hate and of his enemy ; relates at Adam’s requeft 
who that enemy is, and how he came to be fo, begin- 
ning from his firft revolt in Heaven, and the occa- 
fion thereof ; how he drew his legions after him to 
the parts of the north, and there incited them to re- 
bel with him, perfuading all but only Abdiel a Se- 
raph, who in argument dilTuades and oppofes him, 
then Yoi fakes him. 
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N OW morn Her rofy fleps in eaftem dime 
Advancing, fow’d the earth with orient pearl. 
When Adam wak’d, fo cuftomM, for his fleep 
Was aery light from pure dlgeftion bred. 

And temperate vapors bland, which th’ only found j 
Of leaves and faming nils, Aurora^s fan. 

Lightly difpersM, and the flirill matm fong 
Of birds on every bough 5 fo much the more 
His wonder was to find unwakenM Eve 
With trefies difcompos’d, and glowing cheek. 

As through unquiet reft ; he on his fide 
Leaning half rais’d, with looks of cordial love 
Hung over her enamour’d, and beheld 
Beauty, whidi, whether waking or afieep. 

Shot forth peculiar graces; then with voice 
Mild, as when Zephyrus on Flora breathes. 

Her hand foft touching, whifperM thus. Awake 
My faireft, my efpous’d, my iatei found, 

Heav’n’s laft beft gift, my ever new delight, 

Awake; the morning ftiines, and the frelh field 
Calls us ; we lofe the prime, to mark how fprmg 
Our tended plants, how Wows the citron grove, 

What 
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What drops the myrrh, and what the balmy reed. 

How nature paints her colors, how the bee 

Sits on the bloom extra£hng liquid fweet. 25 

Such whifp’ring wak^d her, but with Hartled eye 
On Adam, whom embracing thus ihe fpake. 

O foie in whom my thoughts find aE repofe. 

My glory, my perfection, glad I fee 

Thy face, and morn return'd ; for I this night 30 

(Such night till this I never pafsM) have dream 'd. 

If dream'd, not as I oft am wont, of thee. 

Works of day pafi, or morrow's next defign. 

But of offenfe and trouble, which my mind 
Knew never till this irkfome mght . methought 35 
Clofe at mine ear one call'd me forth to walk 
With gentle voice, I thought it thme ; it faid. 

Why ileep’ft thou. Eve ? now is the pleafant time. 

The cool, the filent, fave where filence yields 
To the mght-warbling bird, that now awake 40 
Tunes fweetefl: his love-labor 'd fong , now reigns 
Full orb’d the moon, and with more pleafing light 
Shadowy fets off the face of things; in vain. 

If none legaid; Heav’n wakes with all his eyes. 
Whom to behold but tliee. Nature’s defire ? 45 

In whofe fight aU things joy, with ravifiiment 
Attracted by thy beauty fill! to gaze. 

1 rofe as at thy call, but found thee not ; 

To find thee I directed then my walk ; 

And on, methought, alone I pafs’d through ways 50 
That brought me on a fudden to the tree 
Of in tei dieted knowledge : fair it feem’d. 
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Much fairei to my fancy than by day : 

And as I wond’nng look’d, befide it Rood 
One ihap’d and wing’d like one of thofe from Heaven 
By us oft feen ; Ms dewy locks dilbH’d 
Ambrofia ; on that tree he alfo gaz’d ; 

And O fair plant, faid he, with fruit furcharg’d. 
Deigns none to eafe thy load and taRe thy fweet. 

Nor God, nor Man ? is knowledge fo defpis’d ? 60 

Or envy’ or what referve forbids to taRe ? 

Forbid who will, none ihall from me withhold 
Longer thy offer’d good, why elfe fet here ^ 

This faid, he paus’d not, but with ventrous arm 
He pluck’d, he taRedj me damp horror chill’d 65 
At fuch bold words vouch’d with a deed fo bold . . 
But he thus overjoy’d, O fruit divine. 

Sweet of thyfelf, but much more fweet thus crept. 

Forbidden here, it feems, as only lit 

For Gods, yet able to make Gods of Men : 

And why not Gods of Men, Rnce good, the more 
Communicated, moie abundant grows. 

The author not impair’d, but honor’d more ? 

Here, happy cieature, fair angelic Eve, 

Partake thou alfo; happy though thou art, ■ 75 

Happier thou may’R be, worthiei canR not be : 

TaRe this, and be henceforth among the Gods 
Thyfelf a Goddefs, not to earth confin’d. 

But fometimes m the air, as we, fometimes 
Afcend to Heav’n, by merit thire, and fee Sd 

What hfe the Gods live thcie, and fuch live thou. 

So faying, he drew nigh, and to me held. 
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Ev’n to my mouth of that fame fruit held part 
Which he had pluck’d; the pleafant favory fmell 
So quicken'd appetite, that I, methought, S5 

Could not but tafte. Forthwith up to the clouds 
With him I flew, and underneath beheld 
The earth outftretch’d immenfe, a profped wide 
And various : wondring at my flight and change 
To this high exaltation ; fuddenly 90 

My guide was gone, and I, methought, funk down. 
And fell afleep ; but O how glad I wak’d 
To find this but a dream ! Thus Eve her night 
Related, and thus Adam anfwer’d fad 

Befl: image of myfelf and dearer half, 95 

The trouble of thy thoughts this night in ileep 
AIFeds me equally 5 nor can I like 
This uncouth dream, of evil fprung I fear; 

Yet evil whence ? in thee can harbour none. 

Created pure. But know that in the foul 100 

Are many leflTer faculties, that ferve 
Reafon as chief ; among thefe fancy next 
Her oiHce holds ; of all external things. 

Which the five watchful fenfes reprefent. 

She forms imaginations, aery ftiapes, toj 

Which reafon joining or disjoining, frames 
All what we’ aiErm or what deny, and call 
Our knowledge or opinion ; then retires 
Into her private cell when nature refts. 

Oft in her abfence mimic fancy wakes 1 10 

To imitate her, but misjoixung fhapes, 

Wild works produces oft, and moil xn dreams, 
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Ill matching words and deeds long paft or late^. 

Some fuch refemblances methinks I find 
Of our laft evening’s tafc in this thy dream, 1 15 
But with, addition ftrange I yet be not fad. 

Evil into the Mind of God or Man 
May come and go, fo unapprov’d, and leave 
No fpot or blame behind : Which gives me hope 
That what in fleep thou didft abhor to dream, 120 
Waking thou never wilt confent to do. 

Be not difiiearten’d then, nor cloud thofe looks. 

That wont to be more chearful and ierene. 

Than when fair morning firft fmiles on the world 5 
And let us to our frefii employments idfe jz$ 

Among the groves, the fountams, and the flowers 
That open now their chojccft bofom’d fmells, 

Referv’d from night, and kept for thee m ftore. 

So chear’d he his fair fponfe, and Ihe was chear’d. 
But filently a gentle tear let fall 130 

From either eye, and wip’d them with her hair; 

Two other precious drops that ready flood. 

Each in their crylla! fluce, he ere they fell 
Kifs’d, as the gracious figns of fweet remorfe 
And pious awe, that fear’d to have offended. 135 
So all was clear’d, and to the field they hafte. 

But fir ft, from under fliady arbo’rous roof 
Soon as they foitli were come to open fight 
Of day-.ipnng» and the fun, who fcarce up rifen. 

With wheels >ct hovering o’er the ocean brim, 140 
Shot parallel to the earth his dewy ray, 

Difcovenng m wide land&ip all the eaft 
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Of Paradife and Eden’s happy plains. 

Lowly they bow’d adoring, and began 

Then onfons, each morning duly paid 145 

In various Ihle ; for neither various ilile 

Nor holy rapture wanted they to praife 

Their Maker, in fit Ibains pronounc’d or fung 

Unmeditated, fuch prompt eloquence 

Flow’d from their lips, in profe or numerous verfe, 1 50 

hlore tuneable than needed lute or harp 

To add more fweetnefs ; and they thus began, 

Thefe are thy glonous works. Parent of good. 
Almighty, thxne this univerfal frame. 

Thus wondrous fair ; thyfelf how wondrous then ! 155 

Unfpeakable, who fitfi: above thefe heavens 
To us invifible, or dimly feen 
in thefe thy lowed: works ; yet thefe declare 
Thy goodnefs beyond thought, and povv’r divine. 
Speak ye who bed: can tell, ye fons of light, 160 

Angels ; for ye behold him, and with fongs 
And choral fymphonies^ day without night. 

Circle his throne rejoicing ; ye in Heaven, 

On Earth join all ye Cieatures to extol 

Him fird:, him lad, him nudd, and without end. 165 

Faired of dars, lad in the tram of mght. 

If better thou belong not to the dawn. 

Sure pledge of day, that crown’d: the fmibng mom 
With thy bright circlet, praife him in thy fphere, 
Y/hile day anfes, that fweet hour of prime. 170 
Thou Sun, of this great world both eye and foul. 
Acknowledge him tliy greater, found his praife 
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In thy eternal courfe, both when thou climb’ft. 

And when high noon haft gam’d, and when thou falPft, 
Moon, that now meet’ft the orient fun, now fiy’ft, 175 
With the fix’d ftars, fix’d in their orb that flies. 

And ye five other wand’ring fires that move 
In myftic dance not without fong, refound 
His praife, who out of darknefs call’d-up light. 

Air, and ye Elements, the eldeft birth iSo 

Of Nature’s womb, that in quaternion run 
Perpetual circle, multiform ; and mix 
And nounfli all things ; let your ceafelefs change 
Vary to our great Maker ftill new praife. 

Ye Mifts and Exhalations that now rife 1S5 

From hill or fteaming lake, dulky or gray. 

Till the fun paint your fleecy Ikirts with gold. 

In honor to the world’s great Author life. 

Whether to deck with clouds th’ uncolor’d Iky, 

Or wet the thirfty earth with falling ftiowers, 190 
Rifing or falling ftill advance his praife. 

His praife, ye Winds, that from four quarters blow. 
Breathe foft or loud 5 and wave your tops, ye Pines, 
With every plant, in fign of worfhip wave. 

Fountains and ye, that warble, as ye flow, 195 
Melodious murmurs, warbHng tune his praife. 

Join voices, all ye hving Souls: ye Birds> 

That finging up to Heaven gate afcend. 

Bear on your wngs and in your notes his praife. 

Ye that in waters glide, and ye tliat walk 200 

The earth, and ftately tread, or lowly cwp; 

Witnefs if I be fileait, mom or eym. 

You X. h 
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To hill or valley, fountain, or frelh ftiade 
Made vocal by my fong, and taught his praife. 

Hail univerfal Lord, be bounteous Hill 205 

To give us only good ; and if the night 
Have gather’d ought of evil or conceal’d, 

Dilperfe it, as now light difpels the dark 

So pray’d they innocent, and to their thoughts 
Firm peace recover’d foon and wonted calm. 230 
On to their morning’s rural work they hafte 
Among fweet dews and flovv’rs ; where any row 
Of fruit-trees over-woody reach’d too far 
Their pamper’d boughs, and needed hands to check 
Fruitlefs embraces : or they led the vine 215 

To wed her elm ; Ihe ipous’d about him twines 
Her marriageable arms, and with her brings 
Her dow’r th’ adopted cluHers, to adorn 
His barren leaves. Them thus employ’d beheld 
With pity Heav’n’s high king, and to him call’d 220 
Raphael, the fociable Spi’nt, that deign’d 
To travel with Tobias, and feqir’d 
His marriage with the fev’ntimes-wedded maid. 

Raphael, faid he, thou hear’H what Hir on Earth 
Satan from Hell fcap’d through the darkfome gulf 225 
Hath rais’d in Paradife, and how difturb’d 
This night the human pair, how he defigns 
In them at once to ruin all mankind. 

Go therefore, half this day as friend mth friend 
Converfe with Adam, in what bow’r or fhade 230 
Thou find’H him from the heat of noon retir’d. 

To refpit his day-labor with repaH, 


Or 
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Or with repofe; and fuch difcourfe bring on. 

As may advife him of his happy ftate, 

Happinefs in his pow’r left free to wilh 235 

Left to his own free will, his will though free. 

Yet mutable ; whence warn him to- beware 
He fvverve not too fecure . tell him withal 
His danger, and fiom whom ; what enemy. 

Late falPn himfeif from Heav’n, is plotting now 24c 
The fall of others from like ftate of blifs , 

By violence ? no, for that ihall be withftood; 

But by deceit and lies 5 this let him know. 

Left Wilfully tranfgreffing he pietend 
Surprifal, unadmoniih’d, unforewam^d, 245 

So fpake th* eternal Father, and fuInlFd 
All juftice ; nor delay’d the winged Saint 
After his charge receiv’d, but from among 
Thoufand ceieftial Ardors, where he ftood 
V eird with his gorgeous wings, up fpringing light 250 
Flew through the midft of Heav’n ; th’ angelic quires. 
On each hand parting, to his fpeed gave way 
Through all th’ empyreal road; tiH at tlie gate 
Of Heav’n arriv’d, the gate felf-open’d wide 
On golden hinges turning, as by work 
Divine the fovran Archited had fram’d. 

From hence no cloud, or, to obftmft his fight;, 

Star interposM, however fmall, he fees. 

Not unconform to other finning globes, 

JEarth and the gard’n of God, with cedars crown’d 260 
Above all hills. As when by mght the glafe 
Of Galileo, lefs aftor’d, obferves 
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Imagin’d lands smd regions in the moon ; 

Or pilot, from amidft the Cyclades 
Delos or Samos firft appearing, kens ^65 

A cloudy fpot. Down thither prone in flight 
He Ipeeds, and through the vaft ethereal Iky 
Sails between worlds and worlds, with Heddy wing 
Now on the polar winds, then with quick fan 
Winnows the buxom air 5 till within fbar 27a 

Of tow’ring eagles, to’ all the fowls he feems 
A Phoenix, gaz’d by all, as that foie bird. 

When to inlhrine his reliques in the fun’s 
Bright temple, to Egyptian Thebes he flies* 

At once on th’ eaftem cliiF of Paradife 275 

He lights, and to his proper fhape returns 
A Seraph wing’d ; fix wings he wore, to fhade 
His fineamcnts divine ; the pair that clad 
Each fhoulder broad, came mantling o’er his breall: 
With regal ornament; the middle pair , zio 

Girt like a Harry zone his wafte, and round 
Skirted his loins and thighs with downy gold 
And colors dipt in Heav’n; the third his feet 
Shadow’d from either heel with feather’d mail, 
Sky-tindur’d grain* Like Maia’s fon he Hood, 285 
And fhook his plumes, that heav’nly fragrance fill’d 
The circuit wide. Strait knew him all the bands 
Of Angels under watch ; and to his Hate, ^ 

And to his meflage high in honor rife ; 

For on feme meflage high they gaefs’dhim bound* 29a 
Their glittering tents he pafs’d, and now is come 
Into the blifsful field, tiirough groves of myrrh. 


And 
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And flowering odors, caffia, nard, and balm ; 

A wildemefs of fweets ; for Nature here 
Wantoned as in her prime, and play’d at will ajj 
Her virgin fancies, pouring forth more fweett 
Wild above rule or art 5 enormous blife. 

Him through the fpicy forell onward come 

Adam difcern’d, as in the door he iat 

Of his cool bow’r, while now the mounted fun 30Q 

Shot down dite^ his fervid rays to warm 

Earth’s inmoft womb, more warmth than Adam fteeds ; 

And Eve within* due at her hour prepar’d 

For dinner favory fruits, of tafte to pleafc 

True appetite, and not dilreliih thirft joij 

Of ne^ta’rous draughts between, from milky ftream^ 

Berry or grape : to whom thus Adam call’d. 

Hafte hither Eve, and worth thy fight behold 
Eaftward among thofe trees, what glorious lhape 
Comes this way moving; feems another morn 310 
Ris’n on mid-noon ; fon^e great beheft from Heaven 
To us perhaps he brings, and wiU vouchfafe 
This day to be our gueft. But go with Ipeed, 

And what thy fiores contain, bring forth, and pour 
Abundance, fit to honor and receive 3 15 

Our heav’nly Granger : well we may afford 
Our givers ^eir own gifts, large beftow 
From large bellow’d, where Nature multiplies 
Her fertil growth, and by difturd’mng grows 
j^fore fruitful, which inllrufts us not to fpare, 320 

To whom thus Eve. Adam, earth’s hallow’d moldj 
Of God infpir’d, fmall ftore will ferve* wheru ftorej^ 

I4 3 AS 
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All feafons, ripe for ufe hangs on the Ralk 5 
Save what by frugal ftomig firmnefs gains 
To nounlh, and fuperfluous moift confumes : 325 

But I will halie, and from each bough and brake. 
Each plant and jucieft gourd, will pluck fuch choice 
1 o entertain our Angel gueft, as he 
Beholding fhall confefs, that hete on Earth 
God hath difpens’d his bounties as in Heaven, 330 

So faying, with difpatchful looks in hafe 
She turns, on hofpitaye thoughts intent 
What choice to choofe for delicacy belt, 

What order, fo contriv’d as not to mix 

T-ailes, not well join’d, inelegant, but bring 335 

Tafte after tafte upheld with kindlieft change ; 

Beliirs her then, and from each tender ftalk 
Whatever Earth all-bearing mother yields 
In India Eaft or Weft, or middle ftiore 
In Pontus or the Punic coaft, or where 340 

Alcinous reign’d, fruit of all kinds, in coat 
Jlough or fmooth rin’d, or beaided hulk, or ftfell. 

She gatheis, tribute large, and on the board 
Heaps with unfparing hand; for drink the grape 
She crufties, inoftenfive muft, and meaths " 343 

Fiom manjr a berry!, and from fiveet kernels prefs’d 
She tempers dulcet creams, nor thefe to hold 
Wants her fit vefTels pure, then ftrows the ground 
With rofe and odors from the ftirub tmfum’d. 

Mean while our primitive great fire, to meet 350 
His God-like gueft, walks forth, without more train 
Accompanied than with his own complete 

Perfeflions; 



BookV. PARADISE LOST. 


151 


Perfedlions j in himfelf was all his iiate, 

Moie folemn than the tedious pomp that waits 
On prmces, when their rich retinue long 355 

Of horfes led, and grooms befniear^d with gold, 
Bazles the croud, and fets them all agape* 

Nearer his prefence Adam though not aw’d. 

Yet with fubmifs approach and reverence meek. 

As to* a fuperior nature, bowing low, 360 

Thus faid. Native of Heav’n, for other place 
None can than Heav’n fuch glorious lhape contain ; 
Since by defcending from the ^ones above, 

Thofe happy places thou had: deign’d a while 
To want, and honor thefe, vouchfafe with us 365 
Two^ only, who yet by fovran gift polTefs 
This fpacious ground, in yonder lhady bower 
To red, and what the garden choiceft bears 
To fit and tafie, till this meridian heat 
Be over, and the fun more cool decline* 370 

Whom thus th’ angehc Virtue anfwer’d mild. 
Adam, I therefore came, nor art thou fuch 
Created, or fuch place had here to dwell. 

As may not oft invite, though Spi^rits of Heav’en, 

To vifit thee; lead on then where thy bower 375 
C’erdiades; for thefe mid-hours, till evening rife^ 

I have at will. So to the fylvan lodge 
They came, that like Pomona’s arbor fmil’d 
With fiow’rets decked and fragrant fmells ; but Eve 
Undeck’d fave with herfelf, more lovely fair 380 
Than Wood-Nymph, or the faired Goddefs feign’d 
Of three that in mount Ida naked drove, 
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Stood to^ entertam her gueft from. Heav’n; no veil 
She needed, virtue proof ; no thought infirm 
Alter’d her cheek. On whom the Angel Hail 5S5 
Bellow’d, the holy falutation us’d 
Long after to blefi: Mary, fecond Eve. 

Had Mother of Mankind, whofe fruitful womb 
Shall fill the world more numerous with tliy fons. 

Than with thefe various fruits the trees of God 39a 
Have heap’d this table. Rais’d of gralTy turf 
Their table was, and moffy feats had round, , 

And on her ample fquare from fide to fide 
All autumn pil’d, tbough fpring and autumn here 
Danc’d hand in hand. A whde difcourfe they hold j 
No fear led ^iner cool ; when thus began 
Our author. Heav’nly firanger, pleafe to tafie 
Thefe bounties, wliich our Nounflier, from whom 
All perfed good, unmeafur’d out, defcends. 

To us for food and for delight hath caus’d 400 
The earth to yield ; unfavory food perhaps 
To Ipxritual natures; only this I know. 

That one celelUal Father gives to all. 

To whom the Angel. Therefore what he gives 
(Whofe praife be ever fung) to Man in part 405 
Spiritual, may of pureft Spi’rits be found 
No’ ingrateful food : mi food alike thofe pure 
Intelligential fubfiances require. 

As doth your rational , and both pontain 
Within them every lower faculty 410 

Of fenfe, whereby they hear, fee, finell, touch, tafie, 
Tafhng concoct, digefi, afiimdate. 


And 
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And corporeal to incorporeal turn. 

For know, whatever was created, needs 

To be fuMn*d and fed ; of elements 415 

The groffer feeds the purer, earth the fea. 

Earth and the fea feed air, the air thofe fires 
Ethereal, and as lowed firft the moon; 

Whence in her vifage round thofe ipots, unpurg^d * 
Vapors not yet into her fubftance turn’d. 42a 

Nor doth the moon no nourifiiment exhale 
From her moift continent to higher orbs. 

The fun, that light imparts to all, receives 
From all his alimental recompenfe 
In humid exhalations, and at even 425 

Sups with the ocean. Though in Heav’n the trees 
Of life ambrolial fruitage bear, and vines 
Yield ne£lar ; though from off the boughs each morn 
We bru(h mellifluous dews, and And the ground 
Cover’d with pearly grain : yet God hath here 430 
Varied his bounty fo vwth new delights. 

As may compare with Heaven; and to tafte 
Think not I lhali be nice. So down they fat, 

And to their viands fell; nor feemingly 
The Angel, nor in mid, the common glofs 435 
Of Theologians; but with keen <hfpatch 
Of real hunger, and concofliVe heat 
To tranfubdantiate ; what redounds, tranipxres 
Through Spi’rits with eafe; nor wonder, if by fire 
Of footy coal th’ empiric alchemid 440 

Can turn, or holds it poffible to turn. 

Metals of droflied ore to perfe^l gold 

As 
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As from the mine. Mean while at table Eve 
Mmiller^d naked, and their flowing cups 
With pleafant hquors crown’d , O innocence 445 
Deferving Paraife ! if ever, then. 

Then had the fpns of God excufe to’ have been 
Enamour’d at that %ht ; but m thofe hearts 
Love unlibidinous reign’d, nor jealoufy 
Was undei flood, the injur’d lover’s Hell. 450 

Thus when with meats and drinks they had fuffic’d, 
Kot burden’d nature^ fudden mind arofe 
In Adam, not to let th’ occaflon pafs 
Giv’n him by this great conference to know 
Of things above his world, and of their being 455 
Who dwell in Heav’n, whofe excellence he faw 
Tranfcend his own fo far, whofe radiant forms 
Divine effulgence, whofe high pow’r fo far 
Exceeded human ; and his wary fpeech 
Thus to th’ empyreal minifler he fram’d. 460 

Inhabitant witli God> now know I well 
Thy favor, in this honor done to Man, 

Under whofe lowly roof thou haft vouchfaf ’d 
To enter, and thefe earthly fruits to tafte. 

Food not of Angels, yet accepted fo, 465. 

As that more wilhngly thou couldft not feem 
At Heav’n’s high feafts to’ have fed; yet what compare ? 

To whom the winged Hierarch reply’d. 

O Adam# one Almighty is, from whom 
All things proceed, and up to him return, 470 

If not deprav’d from good, created all 
Such to perfedion, one firfl matter all, 
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Indued with various forms, various degrees 
Of fubftance, and in things that hve, of life ; 

But more refin’d, more fpiritous, and pure, 475 
As nearer to him plac’d or nearer tending 
Each in their feveral adive fpheres alfign’d. 

Till body up to fpirit work, in bounds 
Proportion’d to each kmd. So from the root 
Springs lighter the green ftalk, from thence the leaves 
More aery, laft the bright confummate flower 
Spirits odorous breathes : flow’rs and their fruit, 
Man’s nourilhment, by gradual fcale fublim’d. 

To vital fpi’rits afpire, to animal. 

To intelledtual I give both life and fenfe, 485 

Fancy and underfiandmg ; whence the foul 
Reafon receives, and reafon is her being, 

Difcurfive, or intuitive ; diicourfe 
Is ofteft yours, the latter moll: is ours. 

Differing but m degree, of kind die fame. 490 

Wonder not then, what God for you faw good 
If I refufe not, but convert, as you. 

To proper fubftance . time may come, when Men 
With Angels may participate, and find 
No inconvenient di’et, nor too light fare ; 495 

And from thefe corposal nutriments perhaps 
y our bodies may at lafi turn all to fpint, 

Impiov’d by tiad of time, and wing’d afcend 

Ethereal, as we, or may at choice 

Here or in heav’nly Paradifes dwell ; 500 

If ye be found obedient, and letain 

Unalterably firm his love entiie. 
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Whofe progeny you are. M^an whfle enjoy 
Your fill what happinefs this happy Hate 
Can comprehend, incapable of more. jo j 

To whom the patriarch of mankind reply’d. 

O favourable Spi’rit, propitious gueft. 

Well haft thou taught the way that might direS 
Our knowledge, and the fcale of nature fet 
From center to circuntference, whereon 5 1 g 

In contemplation of created things 
By fteps we may alcend to God. But iay, 

\^at meant that caution jcmi^d. If ye be found 
Obedient? can we want obedience then 
To him, or pofiibly his love defert, 515 

Who formed, us from the duft, and pkc^d us here 
Fuft to the utmoft meafure of what Hifs 
Human dcfires can feek or apprehend ? 

To whom the Angel. Son of Heaven and Earth, 
Attend : That thou art happy, owe to God ; 520 

That thou continueft fuch, owe to thyfelfi 
That is, to thy obedience ; therein ftand. 

This was that caution giv’n thee; be advisM. 

God made thee perfect, not immutable ; 

And good he made thee, but to perfevere 525 

He left it in thy pow*r; ordain’d thy will 
By nature free, not over-rul’d by fate 
Inextricable, or ftridl neceflity : 

Our voluntary fervice he requires, 

Not our necefiitated; fuch with hini 530 

Finds no acceptance, nor can find; for how 
Can hearts, not free, be try’d whether they ferve 

Willing 
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Willing or no, who will but what they jnuft 
By deftmy, and can no other choofe ? 

Myfelf and all th’ angelic hoft, that Hand 535 

In light of God enthron’d, our happy Hate 
Hold, as you yours, while our obedience holds ; 

On other furety none ; freely we ferve, 

Becaufe we freely love, as in our will 

To love or not; in this we Hand or fall : 540 

And feme are fall’n, to difobedience fall’n, 

And fo from Heav’n to deepeH HeH; O fall 
From what high Hate of blifs into what woe ! 

To whom our great progenitor. Thy words 
Attentive, and with more delighted ear, 545 

Divine inHrudor, I have heard, than when 
Cherubic longs by night from neighb’iing hills 
Aereal mulic fend ; nor knew I not 
To be both will and deed created free ; 

Yet that we never fliall forget to love 53a 

Our Maker, and obey him whofe command 
Single is yet fo juH, my conHant thoughts 
AHur’d me% and HiU alTure; though what thou telFft 
Hath pafs’d in Heav’n, feme doubt within me move* 
But more defire to hear, if thou conlent, 553 

The full relation, which muH needs be Htange* 
Worthy of facred filence to be heard ; 

And we have yet large day, for fcarce the fun 
Hath finifh’d half his journey’, and fcarce begins 
His other half m the great zone of Heav’m 560 

Thus Adam made re<jueH; and Raphael 
After Ihort paufe affenting* thus began* * 
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High matter thou iujom’il: me^> O prime of men. 
Sad talk and hard ; for how fliall I relate 
To human fenfe th’ imiiible exploits ^65 

Of warring Spiiits ? how without remorfe 
The ruin of fo many glorious once 
And perfed while they flood ? how laft unfold 
The fecrets of another world, perhaps 
Not lawful to reveal ? yet for thy good 570 

This is difpensM ; and what furmounts the reach 
Of human fenfe, I fhall delineate fo. 

By likening fpiritual to corporal forms. 

As may exprefs them bed ; though what if Earth 
Be but the fhadow’ of Heaven, and things therein 575 
Each to’ other like, more than on earth is thought i 

As yet this world was not, and Chaos wild 
Reign’d where thefeileav’ns now roll, where Earth now 
Upon her center pois’d 5 when on a day [reds 

(For time, though in eternity, apply ’d 580 

To motion, meafures all things durable 
By prefent, pad, and future) on fuch day 
As Heav’n’s great year brings forth, th’ empyreal hod 
Of Angels by imperial fummons call’d. 

Innumerable before th’ Almighty’s throne 585 

Forthwith from all die ends of Heav’n appear’d 
Under the^r Hierarchs in orders bright . 

Ten thoufand thoufand enfigns high advanc’d. 
Standards and gonfalons ’twixt van and rear 
Stream in the air, and for didin6lion ferve 590 

Of hierarchies, of orders, and degrees ; 

Or m the;ir glittering tiiTues bear imblaa’d 


Holy 
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Holy memorials, a£ls of Jseal and love 
Recorded eminent. Thus when m orbs 
Of circuit inexprelTible they flood, 59J 

Orb vwthin orb, the Father infinite. 

By whom in blifs imbofom’d fat the Son, 

AmidH as from a flaming mdunt, whofe top 
Brightnefs had made invifible, thus fpake. 

Hear all ye Angels, progeny of light, 60a 

Thrones, Dominations, Princedoms, Virtues, Powers, 
Hear my decree, which unrevok’d fball ftand* 

This day I have begot whom I declare 

My only Son, and on this holy hill 

Him have anointed, whom ye now behold 605 

At my right hand; your head I him appoint; 

And by myfelf have fwom to him fhall bow 

All knees in Heav’n, and fhall confefs him Lord : 

Under his great vice*gerent reign nbide 

United as one individual foul 610 

For ever happy : Him who difobeys. 

Me difobeys, breaks umon, and that day. 

Call out from God, and bleffed vifion, falls 
Bito^ utter darknefs, deep ingulf’d, his place 
Ordain’d without redemption, without end, 615 
So fpake tli’ Omnipotent, and with Ms words 
All feem’d well pleas’d; all feem’d, but were not all. 
That day, as other fdemn days, they fpent 
In fong and dance about the facred hill; 

Myftical dance, which yonder tony fphere 620 
Of planets and of fix’d in all her wheels 
Refembles nearefi, mazes intricate. 


Eccentricj 
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Eccentric, intervolvM, yet regular 
Then moft, when moii irregular they feem; 

And in their motions harmony divine 625 

So fmooths her charming tones, that God’s own ear 
Liftens delighted. Evening now approach’d 
(For we have alfo’ our evening and our morn. 

We ours for change deledlable, not need) 

Forthwith from dance to fweet repaft they turn 630 
Defirous ; all in circles as they ftood. 

Tables are fet, and on a fudden pil’d 
With Angels food, and rubied ne6br flows 
In pearl, in diamond, and mafly gold. 

Fruit of delicious vines, the growth of Heaven. 635 
On flow’rs repos’d, and with frelh flow’rets crown’d. 
They eat, they drink, and in communion fweet 
QuafF immortality and joy, fecure 
Of furfeit where full meafure only bounds 
Excefs, before th’ all-bounteous King, who Ihowr’d 
With copious hand, rejoicing in their joy. 

Now when ambrolial night with clouds exhal’d 
From that Hgh mount of God, whence light and fliadc 
Spring both, the face of brightefl: Heav’n had chang’d 
To grateful twilight (for night comes not there 645 
In darker veil) and rofeat dews difpos’d 
All but th’ unfleeping eyes of God to refl; 

Wide over all the plain, and wider far 
Than all this globous earth in plain outlpread, 

(Such are the courts of God) th’ angelic throng> 6510 
Diipers’d in bands and files, their camp extend 
By living flreams among the trees of hfe. 


Pavilions 
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Pavilions numbeilefs, and fudden reared, 

Celeffial tabernacles, where they flept 
Fann’d with cool winds; fave thofe who in their courfe 
Melodious hymns about the fovran throne 
Alternate all night long • but not fo wak’d 
Satan ; fo call him now, liis former name 
Is heard no more in Heaven; he of the firH, 

If not the £rft Arch -Angel, great in power, 660 
In favor and preeminence, yet fraught 
With envy* agamU the Son of God, that day 
Honor’d by his great Father, and proclam’d 
Meffiah King anointed, could not bear 
Through pride that fight, and thought himfelf impair’d. 
Deep malice thence conceiving and difdain. 

Soon as midnight brought on the dufky hour 
Friendlieft to lleep and filence, he refolv’d 
With all his legions to diflodge, and leave 
Unworfhipt, unobey’d the throne fupreme 670 

Contemptuous, and his next fubordmate 
Awak’ning, thus to him iii fecret fpake. 

Sleep’!! thou. Companion dear, what fleep can clofe 
Thy eye-lids ? and remember’fl: what decree 
Of yefterday, fo late hath pafs’d the Bps 675 

Of Heav’n’s Almighty. Thou to me thy thoughts 
Wall wont, I mine to thee was wont to’ impart; 

Both waking we were one ; how then can now 
Thy Beep dilTent ? New laws thou feeft impos’d; 

New laws from him who reigns, new minds may raife 
In us who ferve, new counfels, to debate 
What doubtful may eufue ; more in this place 
VoL. X. M 


To 
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To utter iis not fafe. Afleihble thou 

Of all thofe myriads which we lead the chief; 

Tell them that by command, ere yet dim night 6S5 
Her fhadowy cloud withdraws, I am to hafte. 

And all who under me their banners wave. 

Homeward with flying march where we poflefs 
The quarters of the north ; there to prepare 
Fit entertainment to receive our king 690 

The great Mefliah, and his new commands. 

Who fpeedily through aU the hierarchies 
Intends to pafs triumphant, and give laws. 

So fpake the falfe Arch- Angel, and infused 
Bad influence into th’ unwary breaft 695 

Of his aflbciate : he together calls. 

Or feveral one by one, the regent Powers, 

Under him regent , tells, as he was taught. 

That die molt High commanding, now ere night, - 
Now ere dim night had dilincumber’d Heaven, 700 
The great hierarchal ftandard was to move ; 

Tells the fuggefted caufe, ard calls between 

Ambiguous words and jealoufies, to found 

Or taint integrity : but all obeyed 

The wonted lignal, and fupenor voice 705 

Of their great potentate ; for great indeed 

His name, and high was lus degree in Heaven ; 

His countenance, as the morning iiar that guides 
The flarry flock, allur’d them, and with lies 
Drew after him the third part of Heav’n’s hoft- 710 
Mean while th’ eternal eye, whofe light difcerns 
Abflrufeft thoughts, from forth his holy mount 

And 
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And ftom within the golden lamp^ that burn 
Nightly before him, faw without their Hght 
Rebellion nfmg, faw in whom, how fpfead 
Among the fons of morn, what multitudes 
Were banded to oppofe his high decree ; 

And fmiling to his only Son thus faid* 

Son, thou in whom my glory I behold 
In full refplendence. Heir of all my might. 
Nearly it now concerns us to be fure 
Of our omnipotence, and with what arms 
We mean to hold what anciently we dame 
Of deity or empire ; fuch a foe 
Is riling, who intends to** ered his throne 
Equal to ours, throughout the Ipacioas north ; 
Nor fo content, hath m his thought to try 
In battel, what our pow^r is, or our right. 

Let us-advife, and to this ha2;ard draw 
With fpeed what force is left, and afl employ 
In our defenfe, left unawares we lofe 
This our high place, our ianduary, our hill* 

To whom the Son with calm afped and clea,r, 
Lightning divine, meifable, ferene. 

Made anfwer* Mighty Father, thou thy foes 
Juftly haft in derdion, and fecure 
Laugh'ft at their vam defigns and tumults vain. 
Matter to me of glory, whom their hate 
Illuftrates, when they fee all regal power 
Giv^n me to quell their pride, and in event 
Know whether I be dextrous to fubdue 
Thy rebels, or be found the worft in Heaven* 

M a 



164 . PARADISE LOST. BookV. 

So fpake the Son; but ^atan with his powers 
Far was advanc’d on winged fpeed, an hofi: 
Innumerable as the ftars of night, 745 

Or iiars of morning, dew-drops, which the fun 
Impearls on every leaf and every flower. 

Regions they pafs’d, the mighty regencies 

Of Seraphim and Potentates and Thrones 

In their triple degrees ; regions to which 750 

All thy dominion, Adam, is no more 

Than what this garden is to all the earth. 

And all the fea, from one entire globofe 
Stretch’d into longitude; which having pafs’d 
At length into the limits of the north 755 

They came, and Satan to his royal feat 
High on a hill, far blazing, as a mount 
Rais’d on a mount, with pyramids and towers 
From diamond quarries hewn, and rocks of gold ; 

The palace of great Lucifer, (fo call 760 

That flrudture in the dialed of men 
Interpreted) which not long after, he 
AfFeding all equality with God, 

In imitation of that mount whereon 

Mefliah was declar’d in light of Heaven, 765 

The Mountam of the Congregation call’d ; 

For thither he alTembled aH his train. 

Pretending fo tommanded to confult 
About the great reception of their king. 

Thither to come, and with calumnious art 770 

Of counterfeited truth thus held their ears. 

Thrones, Dommations, Princedoms, Virtues, Powers, 

If 
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If thefe magnific titles yet remain 
Not merely titular, fince by decree 
Another now hath to himfelf ingrofs’d 
All pow^r, and us eclipsed under the name 
Of Ring anointed, for whom aU this halle 
Of midnight march, and burned meeting here. 
This only to confult, how we may bell 
With what may be devis'd of honors new 
Receive him coming to receive from us 
Rnee-tnbute yet unpaid, proHration vile. 

Too much to one, but double how indur’d 
To one and to his image now proclam^d ? 

But what if better counfels might ereft 
Our mmds, and teach us to cajfi: oif this yoke ? 
Will ye fubmit your necks, and choofe to bend 
The fupple knee ? ye ivill not, if I trull 
To know ye right, or if ye know yourfelves 
Natives and fons of Heav’n polTefs’d before 
By none, and if not equal all, yet free. 

Equally free 5 for orders and degrees 
Jar not with liberty, but well conlill. 

Who can in reafon then or right alTume 
Monarchy over fuch as live by right 
His equals, if in pow'r and Iplendor lefs. 

In freedom equal ^ or can introduce 
Law and edid on us, who without kw 
Err not ? much lefs for this to be our Lord, 
And look for adoration to th’ abufe 
Of thofe impenal titles, wliich alTert 
Our being oidain'd to govern, not to ferve, 

M 3 


77S 


780 


785 


790 


795 


Boo 


Thus 



l66 PARADISE LOST, BookV, 

Thus far his bold difcoUrfe without controll 
Had audience, when among the Seraphim 
Abdiel, than whom none with more zeal ador’d S05 
The Deity’, and divine commands obey’d. 

Stood up, and in a flame of zeal fevere 
The current of his fury thus oppos’d, 

O argument blafphemous, falfe and proud I 
Words which no ear ever to hear in Heav’n 810 
Expected, leafl of all from thee. Ingrate, 

In place thyfelf fo high above ihy peers. 

Canfl: thou with impious obloquy condemn 
The jufl: decree of God, pronounc’d and fwom. 

That to his only Son by right indued 815 

With regal fcepter, every foul in Heaven 
Shall bend the knee, and in that honor due 
Confefs him rightful king ? Unjuft, thou fay’fl. 

Flatly unjufl, to bind with laws the free. 

And equal over equals to let reign, 8ao 

One over all with unfucceeded power. 

Shalt thou give law to God, flialt thou difpute 
With him the points of liberty, who made 
Thee what thou art, and form’d the Pow’rs of Heaven 
Such as he pleas’d, and circumfcrib’d their being I 
Yet by experience taught we know how good. 

And of our good and of our dignity 

How provident he is, how far from thought 

To make us lefs, bent rather to exalt 

Our happy flate under one bead more near 830 

United. But to grant it thee unjufl.. 

That equal over equals monarch reign : 
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BookV. PARADISE LOST, 


167 

Thyfelf though great and glorious doft thou count. 

Or all angelic nature join’d in one. 

Equal to him begotten Son? by whom 835 

As by his Word the mighty Father made 
All things, ev’n thee ; and all the Spi’rits of Heaven 
By him created in their bright degrees. 

Crown’d them with glory*, and to their glory nam’d 
Thrones, Dominations, Princedoms, Virtues, Powers, 
EfTentiai Pow’rs 5 nor by jbls reign obfcur’d. 

But more lEuteous made ; iince he the head 
One of our number thus reduc’d becomes ; 

His laws our laws ; all honor to him dope 
Returns our own. Ceafe then tins impious rage;, 845 
And tempt not thefe ; but haften to appeafe 
Th’ incenfed Father, and th* incenfed Son, 

While pardon may be found in time befought. 

So fpake the fervent Angel ^ but his zeal 
None feconded, as out of feafon judg’d, - 85a 

Or lingular and ralb, whereat rejoic’d 
Th’ Apoftate, and more haughty thus reply’d. 

That we were form’d then, fay’ll thou ? and die work 
Of fecondary hands, by talk transferr’d 
From Father to his Son ? llrange point and new 1 855 
Dodnn which we would know whence leara’d; who faw 
When this creation was ? remember’il thou 
Thy making, while the Maker gave thee being ? 

We know no time when we were not as now ; 

Know none before us, felf-begot, felf-rais’d S60 
By our own quick’mng pow’r, when fatal courfe 
Had circled his full orb, the birth mature 
M4 
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Of this our native Heav’n, ethereal fons. 

Our puiflance is our own ; our own right hand 
Shall teach us higheft deeds, by proof to try 865 
Who IS our equal : then thou fhalt behold 
Whether by fupphcation we intend 
Addrefs, and to begirt th^ almighty throne 
Befeeching or befieging. This report, 

Thefe tidings carry to th’ anointed King ; S70 

And fly, ere evil intercept thy flight. 

He faid, and as the found of waters deep 
Hoarfe murmur echo’d to his words applaufe 
Through the infinite hoH; nor lefs for that 
The flammg Seraph fearlefs, though alone 875 

Incompafs’d round with foes, thus anfwer’d bold. 

O alienate from God, O Spi’nt accurs’d, 

Forfaken of all good j I fee thy fall 
Determin’d, and thy haplefs crew involv’d 
In this perfidious fraud, contagion fpread 880 

Both of thy came and punifhment. henceforth 
No more be troubled how to quit the yoke 
Of God’s Mefiiah ; thofe indulgent laws 
Will not be now vouchfaf’d; other decrees 
Againfi; thee are gone forth without recall ; 885 

That golden fcepter, which thou didfl rejeft. 

Is now an iron rod to bruiie and break 
Thy difobedience. Well thou didft advife. 

Yet not for thy advice or threats I fly 
Thefe wicked tents devoted, left the wrath 890 
Impendent, raging into fudden flame 
Difi:ingaifh not . for foon exped to feel 
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His thunder on thy head, devouring fire. 

Then who cieated thee lamenting learn. 

When who can uncreate thee thou ftialt know. 895 
So fpake the Seraph Abdiel faithful found 
Among the faithlefs, faithful only he; 

Among innumerable falfe, unmov’d, 

Unfiiaken, unfeduc’d, unterrify’d. 

His loyalty he kept, his love, hfs zeal; 900 

Nor number, nor example with him wrought 
To fwerve from truth, or change his conllant mind 
Though lingle. From amidfi them forth he pafs’d. 
Long way through holHIe fcorn, which he fufiam’d 
Superior, nor of violence fear’d ought; 905 

And with retorted fcorn his back he turn’d 
On thofe proud tow’rs to fwift deftru£hon doom’d. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Raphael continues to relate how Michael and Gabriel 
were fent forth to battel againll Satan and his 
Angels, The firft fight deftrib^t Satan and his 
Powers retire under nighfj^ Efe calls a council, in- 
vents devililh eng^^ivSipch in the fecond day^s 
fight put Michael Angels to fome diforder: 

' but they at length pulling up mountains over- 
whelm’d both the force and machines of Satan : 
Yet the tumult not fo ending, God on the third 
day fends Messiah his Son, for whom he had re- 
ferv’d the glory of that vnElory. He in the power 
of his Father coming to the place, and caufing all 
his legions to fiand fell on either fide> with his 
chariot and thunder driving into the midft of his 
enemies, purfues them unable to refill towards the 
wall of Heaven 5 which opening, they leap down 
with horror and confufion into the place of punife- 
ment prepar’d for them in the deep. Messi ah re- 
turns with triumph to his Father. 
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BOOK VI. 

A L L rnght the dreadlefs Angel unpurfued 

Through Heaven’s wide champain held his way ; 
Wak’dby the circling hours, with rofy hand [dll morn, 
UnbarrM the gates of light. There is a cave 
Within the mount of God, fall by his throne, 5 
Where light and darknefs m perpetual round 
Lodge and diflodge by turns, which makes through 
Grateful vicilTitude, like day and night; [Heaven 
Light ifTues forth, and at the other door 
Obfequious darknefs enters, till her hour 10 

To veil the Heav’n, though darknefs there might well 
Seem tvrilight here : and now went forth the morn , 
Such as in higheft Heaven, arrayed in gold 
Empyreal j from before her vanifh’d night, 

Shot through with orient beams ; when all the plain i $ 
Cover’d with thick imbatteFd fquadrons bright. 
Chariots and flaming arms, and fiery fleeds 
Reflecting blaze on blaze, firfl: met his view : 

War he perceiv’d, war in procin^, and found 
Already known what he for news had thought zo 
To have repdrted : gladly then he mix’d 
Among thofe friendly Powers, who him receiv’d 

With 
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With joy and acclamations loud, that one. 

That of fo many myriads fallen, yet one 
Return’d not loft : On to the facred hill 25 

They led him high applauded, and prefent 
Before the feati fupreme; from whence a voice 
From midft a golden cloud thus mild was heard. 

Servant of God, well done, well haft thou fought 
The better fight, who fingle haft maintain’d 30 
Agamft revolted multitudes the caufe 
Of truth, in word mightier than they in arms; 

And for the teftimony’ of truth haft borne 
Univerfal reproach, far worfe to bear 
Than violence; for this was all thy care, ^ 35 

To ftand approv’d in fight of God, though worlds 
Judg’d thee perverfe: th^ eafier conqueft now 
Remains thee, aided by tips hoft of friends. 

Back on thy foes more glorious to return 

Than fcorn’d thou didft depart, and to fubdue 40 

By force, who reafon for their law r^fufe. 

Right reafon for their law, and for their king 
Mefliah, who by right of ment reigns. 

Go Michael of celeftial armies prince. 

And thou m military prowefs next 45 

Gabriel, lead forth to battel thefe my fons 
Invincible, lead forth my armed Saints 
By thoufands and by millions rang’d for fight. 

Equal in number to that Godlefs crew 
Rebellious ; them with fire and hoftile arms 50 

Fearlefs alTault, and to the brow of Heaven 
Purfuing drive them out from God and biifs 
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Into their place of punilhment, the gulf 
Of Tartarus/which ready opens wide 
His fiery Chaos to receive their fall. 

So fpake the fovran voice, and clouds began 
To darken all the hill, and fmoke to roll 
In dulky wreaths, relu^ant flames, the fign 
Of wrath awak’d ; nor with lefs dread the loud 
Ethereal trumpet from on high ^gan blow . 60 

At which command the Powers militants 
That flood for Heav’n, in mighty quadrat joinM 
Of union irrefiflible, mov^d on 
In filence their bright legions, to the found 
Of inftrumental harmony, that breath'd 65 

Heroic ardor to adventrous deeds 
Under their God-like leaders, in the caufe 
Of God and his Mefiiah. On they move 
Indiflblubly firm 5 nor obvious hill. 

Nor ftrait’nmg vale, nor wood, nor flream divides 7# 
Their perfedt ranks ; for high above the ground 
Their march was, and the pafiive air upboie 
Their nimble tread ; as when the total kind 
Of birds, in orderly array on wing. 

Came fummon'd over Eden to receive 75 

Their names of thee; fo over many a trad 
Of Heav'n they march'd, and many a province wide 
Tenfold the length of this terrene: at lafl 
Far in th' horizon to the north appear’d 
From Ikirt to Ikirt a fiery region, flretch’d 80 

In battailous afpedt, and nearer view 
Bnftled with upiight beams innumerable 
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Of rigid {pears, and helmets throng’d, and finelds 
Various, with boaftful argument portray’d. 

The banded Pow’rs of Satan hafting on 85 

With furious expedition; for they ween’d 
That felf-fame day by fight, or by furprife. 

To win the mount of God, and on his throne 
To fet the envier of his ftate, the proud 
Afpirer, but their thoughts provM fond and vain 90 
In the mid way : though flrange to us it feem’d 
At lirii, that Angel Ihould with Angel' war. 

And m fierce hoftmg meet, who wont to meet 

So oft in fefiivals of joy and love 

Unanimous, as Tons of one great fire 95 

Hymning th’ eternal Father : but the fhout 

Of battel now began, and ruffling found 

Of onfet ended foon each milder thought. 

High m the midff: exalted as a God 

Th’ Apofkte in his fun-bright chariot fat, 100 

Idol of majelly divine, inclos’d 

With flaming Cherubim and golden fliields ; 

Then lighted from his gorgeous throne, for now 
’Twixt hoff: and hoft but narrow fpace was left, 

A dreadful interval, and front to front 105 

Frefented flood in ternble array 
Of hideous length: before the cloudy van. 

On the rough edge of battel ere it join’d, 

Satan with \afl and haughty flrides advanc’d 
Came towring, arm’d in adamant and gold ; 1 10 

Abdiel that fight endur’d not, where he flood 
Among the mightiefl, bent on highefl deeds. 


And 
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And thus his own undaunted heart explores* 

O Heav’n ! that fuch refemblanee of the Highefl 
Should yet remain, where faith and realty 1 1 5 

Remain not ; wherefore ihould not firength and might 
There M where virtue fails, or weakeft prove 
Where boldeft, though to fight unconquerable I 
His puilTance, truftmg m th^ Almighty’s aid^ 

Ij mean to try» whofe reafon I have try^d 120 

Unfound and falfe^ nor is it ought but juH# 

That he who in debate of truth hath won 
Should win in arms, in both difputes alike 
Vidbr , though brutifti that conteH and foul, 

When reafon hath to deal with force, yet fo 125 
hdoft reafon is that reafon overcome. 

So pondering, and from his armed peers 
Forth flepping oppofit, half way he met 
His daring foe, at this prevention more 
Incens’d, and thus fecurely him defy^ch 3 30 

Proud, art thou met? thy hope was to have reach’d 
The highth of thy afpiiing unoppos’d. 

The throne of God unguarded, and lus fide 
Abandon’d at the terror of thy power 
Or potent tongue , fool, not to think how vain 135 
Agamft th’ Ommpotent to nfe in arms ; 

Who out of fmalleil things could without end 
Have rais’d inceffant armies to defeat 
Thy folly ; or with fohtary hand 
j^eachmg beyond ail limit, at one blow ^ 140 

Unaided could have fimlh’d thee, and whelm’d 
Thy legions under darknefs : but thou feeft 
Yon* X, ' N All 
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All are not of thy train ; there be who faith 
Prefer, and piety to God, though then 
To thee not vifible, when I alone 145 

Seemed in thy world erroneous to diflent 
From all : my fed thou fceft ; now learn too late 
How few fometimes may know, when thoufands erf* 
Whom the giand foe with fcomful eye afkance 
Thus anfwer’d. Ill for dree, but in wii^d hour f 50 
Of my revenge, hril fought for, thotf return'^ 

From ffight> fedidous Angel, to receive 
Thy merited reward, the &ft alTay 
Of this right hand provoked, fince firH: that tongue 
In^ir^d with contradidion durd oppofe 155 

A third part of the Gods, in fynod met 
Their deides to affert, who while they feel 
Vigor divine within them, can allow 
Omnipotence to none. But well thou corn’ll 
Before thy fellows, amHdous to win 160“ 

From me fome plume, that ihy fuccefe may fhow 
Deftrudion to the reH : this paufe between 
(Unanfwer’d left thou boaft) to let thee know; 

At hrft I thought that Liberty and Heaven 
To heav’nly fouls had been all one ; but now 165 
I fee that moft through lloth had rather ferve, 
Miniftring Spi’rifs, train’d up in feaft and fong j 
Such haft thou arm’d, the minftrelly of Heaven, 
Servility with freedom to contend, 

A5 both their deeds compar’d this day fhaU prove. 170 ' 
To whom in brief thus Abdiel Hern reply ’d. 
Apoftate, ftiil thou err’ft, nor end wilt find 

Of 
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Of erring, from the path of truth remote : 

Unjuftly thou deprav’ft it with the name 
Of fervitude to ferve whom God ordains, I75 

Or Nature : God and Nature bid the fame. 

When he who rules is woithieft, and excels 
Them whom he governs. TMs is fervitude. 

To ferve th* unwife, or him who hath rebelled 
Againft his worthier, as thine now ferve thee, 180 
Thyfelf not free, but to thyfelf iiithraU’d 5 
Yet lewdly dar’d our mimiiriag upbraid. 

Reign thou in Hell thy kingdom ; fef; me ferve 
In Heav’n God ever bleifc, and his divine 
Beheiis obey, worthier to be obeyed j; i8| 

Yet chams in Hell, not realms expert mean whde 
From me return’d^ as erfi thou faidil> from flight. 

This greeting on thy impious creft receive* 

So faying, a noble llroke he lifted high^ 

Which hung not, but fo flvift with tempefi fell 19# 
On the proud crefl of Satan, that no iightj 
Nor motiion of fwift thought, lefs eould his flneld 
Such nun intercept; ten paces huge 
He back recod’d ; the tenth on bended knee 
His mafly fpear upilay’d 5 as if on earth 195 

Winds under ground, or waters forcing way 
Sidelong had pufh’d a mountain from Ms feat 
Half funk with all his pines. Aiuaiaement fek’d 
The rebel Thrones, but greater rage to fee 
Thus foil’d tiieir mightaelt; ours joy fill’d, and flioat, 
Prefage of vi^ory, and fierce deflre 
Of battel; whereat Michdel bid fotmi 

N » W 
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Th^ Arcli- Angel trumpet j through the vaLft of Heaven 
It founded, and the faithful armies rung 
Hqfannah to the High’A . nor flood at gaze 
The adverfe legions, nor lefs hideout join’d 
The horrid fhock , now florming fury rofe. 

And clamor fuch as heard in Heav’n till now 
Was never ; arms on armour claflwng bray’d 
Horrible difcord, and the maddmg wheels 
Of brazen chariots rag’d; dire was the noife 
Of conflid; over head the ififmal hift 
Of fieiy 4a>ts in Jlaming volies flew. 

And flying vaulted either hoft with fire. 

BO’under fiery cope together rufti’d 
Both battels main, with ruinous aflTauIt 
And,inextinguifhable rage ; all Heaven 
Refounded, and had Earth been then, all Earth 
Had to her center flioofc. What wonder ? when 
Millions of fierce encountring Angels fought zad 
On either fide> the leaft of whom could wield 
Thefe elements, and arm him with the force 
Of all their regions r how much more of power 
Army’ againfl army numherlefs to raife 
i^readful combuflion warring, and diflurb, zaj 

Though not deflroy, their happy native feat ; 

Had not th’ eternal King omnipotent 
From his flrong hold of Heav’n high over-rul’d 
And limited their might ; though number’d fuch 
each divided legion might have feem’d zjo 

A numerous hoft, m flrength each armed hand 
A legion, led in fight yet leader feem^d 

^ Each 
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Each warrior iingle as in chief, expert 
When to advance, or or turn the fway 
J>f battel, open when, and when to clofe 23 j 

The ridges of grim war : no thought of flight. 

None of retreat, no unbecoming deed 
That argued fear ; each on himfelf rely^d. 

As only in his arm the moment lay 
Of vidory . deeds of eternal fame 240 

Were done, but infinite; for wide was {pread 
That war and various, fometimes on firm ground 
A Handing fight, then ibaring on mam wing 
Tormented all the axr; all air Teemed then 
pd^flidHng fire : long time ia even fcale 245 

The battel hung ; till Satan, who that day 
Prodigious pow'r had Aown, and met in arms 
No equal, ranging through the dire attack 
of fighdftg Seraphim confusM, at length 
Saw where the fword of Michael fmote, and fell’d 250 
Squadrons at once ; wdth huge two-handed fway 
Brandifti’d aloft the horrid edge came down 
Wide wafling ; fuch deftru^lion to withftand^ 

He hafled, and oppos’d the rocky orb 
Qi tenfold adamant, his ample fliMd, 235; 

A vafi: circumference : At his approach 
The great Arch-Angel from his warlike toil 
Surceas’d, and glad as hoping here to end 
Inteftin war in Heav’n, th’ arch-foe fubdu’d 
Orxapdve dragg’d m chains, with hoffile frown 
And vifage all inflam’d firft thus began. 

Author of evil, unknown till thy revolt, 

N3 
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Unnam’d in H^av’n, now plenteous, as thou feoft 
Thefe a£ls of hateful ftrife, hateful to all. 

Though heavxeil: by juft meafure on thyfelf 265 
And thy adherents ; how haft thou dxfturb’d 
Heav’n^s blelTed peace, and into nature brought 
Mifery, uncreated till the crime 
Of thy rebellion ! how haft thou inftiH’d 
Thy malice into thoufands, once upright 270 

And faithful, now prov’d felfe ! But think not here 
To trouble holy reft; H^av’n cafts thee out 
From ail her conftnee# Heay’n the feat of bji^ ^ 
Brooks not the works of violence and war* 

Uence then, and evil go with thee along, ^575 

Thy offspiing, to the place of evil. Hell, 

Thou and ihy wicked crew; there mingle broils* 

Ere this avenging fword begin thy doom. 

Or fome more fuAden vengeance wing’d from God 
Precipitate thee with augmented pain. 280 

So fpake the Prince of Angels ; to whom thus 
The Adverfery. Nor think thou with wind 
Of aery threats to awe whom yet with deeds 
Thou canft not. Haft thou turn’d the leaft of theft 
To flight, or if tp M, but that tliey rift 285 

Unvanquifli’d, eafier to tranfa^t with me 
That thou ihouldft hope, imperious, and with threats 
To chafe me hence I err not that fo feall end 
The ftrife which tliou caE’ft evil, but we ftiie 
The ftrife of glory ; which we mean to win* 290 
Or turn this Heav’n itfelf into the Hell 
Thou fablefty here however to dwcE free 


If 



BookTI. FARAPISK LOST, 1S3 

If not to reign : moan while thy utmofi: force. 

And join him nam’d Almighty to thy ajd, 

I fly not, but have fought thee far and nigh, ^95 
They ended parle, and both addrefs’d for fight 
Unfpeakable j for who, though widi the tongue 
Of Angch, can relate, or to what things 
Liken on earth confpicuous, that may lift 
Hujnai imagination to fuch.highth 30O 

Of Godlike pow’r ? for likeft Gods they feemM> 
Stood they or mov’d, in ilature, motion, arms. 

Fit to decide the empire of great Heaven, 

Now wav’d their fiery fwords^ and in the air 
Made horrid circles 5 two broad funs their fltields 305 
Blaz’d oppofit, while expeflation flood 
In horror j from each hand with j|>eed retir’d. 

Where erfl was thickefl fight, th’ angelic throng. 

And left large field, unfafe within the wind 
Of fuch commotion 5 fuch as, to fefc forth 3 10 

Great things by fmall, if nature’s concord broke. 
Among the conftellations war were fprung* 

Two planets rufhing from afped malign 
Of fiercefl oppoiition in mid Iky 
Should combat, and their jarring f|fii6res con&uni 
Together both whi next to’ almighty arm 
XJp-hfted imminent, <me ftroke they aim’d 
That nught determm, and not need repeat. 

As not of pow’r at once ; nor odds appear’d 
dn might or fwft prevention : but the fword $to 
Of Michael from the armoury of God 
Was given, him temper’d fo, that neither keen 

N 4. Nor 
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Nor foEd might refill: that edge ; it met 
The fword of Satfin with fieep force to finite 
Pefeending, and m half cut flieer; nor &zy*df 325 
But with fwift wheel reverfe, deep entring ftiar^d 
All his-^ right fide ; then Satan firft knew pain. 

And writh’d him to and fro convolv’d; fo fore 
The griding fword with difcontinuom wound 
Pafs’d through him : but th’ ethereal fubfiance clos’d* 
Not long divifible ; and from the gafli 
A fiieam of ne^la’rous humor iffuiug flow’d 
Sanguin, fuch as celefHal Spi’rits may bleed. 

And all his armour flam’d ere whfle fo bright, 
forthwith on all fides to his aid was run 335 

JBy Angels many and flrong, who interpos’d 
Defenfe, while others bore him on their fiiields 
Back p his chariot, where it flood retir’d 
From off the files of war ; there they hin^ laid 
< 5 nafiiing for anguifh and defpite and ihame, 3^^' 
To find himfelf not matchlefs, and his pride . 
Humbled by fuch rebuke, fo far beneaj^h, 

His confidence to equal God m povf^a 
Yet foon he heal’d; for Spi’nts ^|at nve tliroughout 
Vital in every part, not as fr^man 345 

In entrails, heart or lie||p^ver or reins. 

Cannot but by antu^^ng die ; 

Nor in their Hquid texture mortal wound 
Receive, no more riian can the fluid an* I 
AH heart they five, all head, all eye, all ear, 350 
All inte!le( 5 l, ail fenfe ; and as they pleafe. 

They hmb themfelves, and color, foape or fize 

Afiume, 
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AiTume, as likes them belt, condenfe or rare. 

Mean while in other paits like deeds defervM 
Memonal, where the might of Gabriel fought, 355 
And with fierce enfigns pierced the deep array 
Of Moloch furious king ; who him defyM, 

And at Ms chariot wheels to drag him bound 
Threaten^, nor from the Holy One of Heaven 
B^fram’d his tongue blafphemous ; but anon 360 
Down doven to the wafie, with ihatterM arms 
And uncouth pain fled bellowing. On each wing 
Uriel and Raphael his vaunting foe. 

Though huge^ and in a rock of diamond arm^^ 
yanquifliM Adramelech, and Afmadai, 365 

Two potent thrones, that to be lefs than Gods 
Difdmn’d, but meaner thoughts learn Min their flight. 
Mangled with ghafily wounds through plate and mail. 
Nor flood unmindful Abdiel to annoy 
The atheifl crew, but with redoubled blow 370 
Ariel and Anoch, and the violence 
Of I^amiel fcorchM and blafled overthrew. 

I might relate of thoufands, and their names 
Eternize here on earth 5 but thofe eled 
Angels, contented with their fame in Heaven, 375 
Seek not the praife of men ; the other fort. 

In might though wondrous and in ads of war. 

Nor of renown lefs eager, yet by doom 
CancelM from HeavM and facred memory^ 

Namelefe in dark oblivion let them dwell. 3S0 

For flrength from truth divided and from jufl, 
Illaudable, nought ments but dilpraife 
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And igTiomm5r> yet to glory’ afpires 
Vain-giorions, and through infamy fedcs fame : 
therefore eternal ixlenc^ be their doom. 385 

And now their mightieft quell’d, the battel fwerv’d. 
With many an inroad gor’d ; deformed rout 
Enter’d, and foul diforder ; all the ground 
With ihiver’d armour ftrown, and on a heap 
Chariot and charioteer lay overtum ’4 590^ 

And fiery foaming Seeds 5 what flood, recoil’d 
O’er-wearifid, through the faint Satanic hofl 
Defenfive fcarce, pr with pale fear furpria’d. 

Then firft with fear furpriz’d ^d fenfe of pain, 
fled ignominious, to fuch evil brought 395 

By fin of dilbbedience, till that hour 
Not Eabic to fear or flight or pain. 

Far otherwife th’ invidable Saints 
In cubic phalanx firm advanc’d eoidre, 

Invulnerable, impenetmbly arm’d 5V* 400 

Such high advantages their innocence 

Gave them above their Iocs ; not to have finn’d. 

Not to have difobey’d ; in fight they flood 
Unwearied, unobnoxious to be pain’d 
py wound, though from their place by violence mov’d* 
Now night her courfe began, and over Heaven 
Inducing darknefs, grateful truce impos’d. 

And filence on the odious din of war : 

Under her cloudy covert both retir’d, 

Victor and vanquifii’d; on die foughten field 410 

Michael and his Angels prevalent 

Incamping, plac’d in guard their watches round, 

^ ^ 3 Cherubic 
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Cherubic waving fires : on th* other part 
Satan with his rebellious 4 ifappearM, 

Far in the dark Modg'd : and void of rejl, 41 5 

His potentates to oouncd call’d by night j 
And in the tnidfl: thus undtfeiay’d began* 

O now in danger try’d, now known in arms 
Not to be overpower’d. Companions dear, 

Fognd worthy not of liberty alone, 

Too^mean pretence, bnt what we more affefl:. 

Honor, dominion, glory, and renown ; 

Who have fuftain’d one day in doubtful fight 
(And if one day, why not eternal days f) 

Heaven’s Lord had pow’rfuUeft to fend 4215 
Againfi us from about his throne, and judg’d 
Sufficient to fubdue us to his will. 

But proves not fo ; then fallible, it feems, 

Of future we may deem him, though till now 
Qmnifcient thought. True is, lefs firmly arm’d, 43a 
Some difadvantage we indur’d and pain. 

Till now not known, but known as foon contemn’d; 
Since now we find this our empyreal form 
Incapable of mortal injury, 

Impenlhable, and though pierc’d with wound,. 435, 
Soon clofmg, and by native vigor heal’d* 

Of evil then fo fmall, as eafy think 
The remedy ; perhaps more valid arms. 

Weapons more violent, when next we meet. 

May ferve to better us, and worfe our foes, 440 
Or equal what between us made the odds. 

In nature none . if other hidden caufe 


Left 
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Left them fuperior> while we can preftrve 

Unhurt our minds and underftanding found, 

pae fearch and confultation will difdofe. 445 

He fat; and in th* aifembly next upliood 
Nifroch, of Principalities the prime ; 

As one he ftood efcap’d from cruel fight. 

Sore toiPd, his riven arms to havoc hewn, 

Ai^i cloudy in afpeO: thus anfw^ring ipake* 4J0 
Deliverer from new Lords, leader to fire© ^ 

Enjoyment of our right as Gods; yet hard 
For Gods, and too unequal work we find, 

Againfi: unequal arms to fight in pain, 

Againfl: unpainM, impaflive ; from which evil 455 

Ruin muft needs enfue ; for what avails 

Valor or jfirengtli, though matchlefs, quelPd with pain 

Which all fubdues, and makes remifs the hands 

Of mightiell ? Senfe of pleafure we may well 

Spare out of life perhaps, and not repine, ^60 

But Hve content, which is the calmell life : 

But pain is perfect mifery, the worft 

Of evils, and excefiive, overturns 

All patience. He who therefore can invent 

*^ith what more forcible we may offend 465 

Our yet unwounded enemies, or arm 

Ourfelves with like defenfe, to me deferves 

No lefs than for deliverance what we owe. 

Whereto with look compos’d Satan reply’d# 

Not uninvented that, which thou aright 47^ 

Believ’fi: fb main to our fuccefs, I bnng. 

Which of us who beholds the bright furjface 


Of 
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Of this ethereous mold whereon we Hand, 

This continent of fpacious Heaven, adorn’d 
With plant, fruit, flow’r ambrofial, gems and gold; 
Whofe eye fo fwperiicially furveys 
Thefe things, as not to mind from whence they grow 
Deep under ground, materials dark and crude. 

Of fpiritous’and fiery fpume, till touch’d 

With Heaven’s ray, and temper’d they fhoot forth 48a 

So beauteous, opening to the ambient light ? 

Thefe in their dark nativity the deep 
Shall yield us pregnant with infernal flame; 

Which into hollow engins long and round 
Tldck-ramm’d, at th’ other bore with touch of fire 
Dilated and infuriate, jfhall fend forth 
From far with thund’ring noife among our foes 
Such implements of mifchief, as lhall dalh 
To pieces, and o’erwhelm whatever Hands 
Adverfe, that they lhall fear we have difarm’d 49a 
The Thund’rer of his only dreaded bolt. 

Nor long lhall be our labor; yet ere dawn, 

ElFed lhall end our wilh. Mean while revive ; 
Abandon fear ; to Hrength and counfel join’d 
Think nothing hard, much lefs to be defpair’d. 495 
He ended, and his words their drooping chear 
Inlighten’d, and their languilh’d hope reviv’d. 

Th’ invention all admii’d, and each, how he 
To be th’ inventor mifs’d ; fo eafy’ it feem’d 
Once found, which yet unfound moH would have thought 
Impoffible : yet haply of thy race 
In fiiture days, if malice Ihould abound. 


Some 
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Some one intent on mifehief, or infpirM 
With devilifh machination, might d'evife 
Like inftrument to plague the fom of men 505 

For fin, on war and mutual ilaughter bent 
Forthwith from conned to the work they flew : 

None arguing flood 5 innumerable hands 

Were ready; m a moment up they turned 

Wide the celeftial foil, and few beneath 5JO 

Th* originals of nature in their crude 

Conception; fulphurous and nitroue foam 

They found, they mingled, with fiibtie art, 

Concodled and adufled they reduced 

To blackefl grain, and into ftore convey’d : 515 

Fart hidden veins digg’d up (nor hath this earth 

Entrails unlike) of ndneralmid Sxmt, 

Whereof to found their engins and their bii!|r 
Of mifiive rtan; part mcentive reed 
Frovide, pernicious with one touch to Are. 520 

So all ere day-il^^nng, under confoious nighty 
Secret they finifh’d, and in order fet. 

With filent circmnlpe^on unefpy’d* 

Now when fair mean orient in Heav’n appear’d. 

Up rofe the vi^^or Angels, and to arms 5^5 

The matin trumpet fung : in arms they flood 
Of golden panoply, refulgent hofl. 

Soon banded; others from the dawning hills 
Look’d round, and fcouts each coafl Hght-aitned foour, 
Each quarter, to defery the diflant foe, 530 

Where lodg’d, or whiter fled, or xf for fight. 

In motion or in halt: him foon they met 


Under 
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Under fpread enfigns moving mgh, ia flow 
But Arm battalion ; back with ipeediefl: fail 
ZopMel, of Cherubim the fwiftefl; wmg, 53J 

Came fly’mg, and in mid air aloud thus cty*d* 

Arm, Warriors, arm for fight j the foe at hand. 
Whom lied we thought, will fave us long purfoit 
This day 5 fear not his flight 5 fo thick a cloud 
He comes, and fettled in his face I fee 54O1 

Sad re&iution and fecure : let each 
His adamantin coat gird well, and each 
Fit well his hehh, gripe faft his orbed ihield. 

Borne ev^n or high j fer this day will pour down. 

If I conje^ure Ought, no drizKng Ihower, J4^ 
But rattling 0orm of arrows barVd with fire. 

So warn’d he them aware themfelves j and loon 
In order, quit of all impediment, 

Inftant without diffeurb they took alarm. 

And onward mov’d imbattel’d : when behoH 550^ 
Not diftant far with heavy pace the foe 
Approaching gtofs and huge, in hollow cube 
Training his devilifh enginry, impal’d 
On every fide with lhadowing fquadrons deep. 

To hide the Fraud. At interview both flood 55 J 

A while 5 but fuddenly at head appear’d 
Satan, and thus was heard commanding loud. 

Vanguard, to right and left the front unfold j 
That aE may fee who hate us, how we feek 
Peace and compofure, and with open breafl 5^0 
Stand ready to receive them, if they hke 
Our overtuie, and turn not back pOTcrfc; 


But 
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But tliat I doubt; however witnefs Heaven, 

Heav’n witnefs thou anon, while we difcharge 
freely our part; ye who appointed ftand, 565 

Do as you have in charge, and fariedy touch 
What we propound, and loud that all may hear* 

So fcofiing in ambiguous words, he fcarce 
Had ended : when to right and left the front 
Divided, a^d to either flank retire : 570 

Which to our eyes difcover’d, new and ftrange, 

A tnple Counted row of pillars laid 
On wheels (for like to pillars mofl they feemy. 

Or hollowy bodies made of oak or flr. 

With branches lopt* in wood or mountain fell’d) 57^} 
Brafs, iron> ftony mold, had not their mouths 
With hideous orifice gap’d on us wide, 

Portending hollow truce: at each behind 
A Seraph flood, and in Ms hand a reed 
Stood waving tipt with fire; while we fulpenfe 580 
CoHefted flood withm our thoughts amus’d. 

Not long, for fudden all at once their reeds 
Put forth, and to a narrow vent apply’d 
With nicefl touch. Immediate in a flame, 

But foon obfcur’d with fmoke, all Heav’n appear’d. 
From thofe deep-throated engins belch’d, whofe roar 
Imbowel’d with outrageous noife the air. 

And all her entrails tore, difgorgmg foul 
Their devilxlh glut, chain’d thunderbolts and hail 
Of iron globes; which on the vidor hofl 590 

Level’d, with fuch impetuous fury fmote. 

That whom they hit, none on their feet might ftand, 

Though 
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Though landing elfe as rocks, but down they fell 
By thoufands, Angel on Arch- Angel roird ; 

The fooner for their arms; unarm’d they might 59 ? 
Have ealiiy as Spi’rits evaded fwift 
By quick contra£lion or remove ; but now 
Foul dijUipation follow’d and forc’d rout ; 

Nor ferv’d it to relax their ferried files. 

What ihould they do ? if on they rulh’dj repulfe 600 

Repeated, and indecent overthrow 

Doubled, would render them yet more deipis’d. 

And to their foes a laughter; for in view 
Stood rank’d of Seraphim another row. 

In pofture to difplode their fecond dre 605 

Of thunder : back defeated to return 
They worfe abhorr’d. Satan beheld their plight. 
And to his mates thus in deriiion call’d. 

O Friends, why come not on thefe vuSlors proud ? 
Erewhile they fierce were coming; and when we, 6 IQ 
To entertain them fair with open front 
And break (what could we more ?) propounded terms 
Of compofition, krait they chang’d their minds. 

Flew oiF, and into ftrange vagaries fell. 

As they would dance ; yet for a dance they feem’d 615 
Somewhat extravagant and wild, perhaps 
For joy of ofter’d peace : but I fuppofe. 

If our propofals once again were heard. 

We fhould compel them to a quick refult. 

To whom thus Behai in like gamefome mood. 629 
Leader, the terms we fent were terms of weight. 

Of hard contents, luid full of force urg’d home, 

‘ VoL. X, O 


Such 
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- Such as wt might perceive amus’d them all. 

And Humbled many; who receives them right. 

Had need from head to foot well underHand ; 625 

Not underHood, this gift they have belides. 

They fhow us when our foes walk not upright. 

So they among themfelves in pleafant vein 
Stood fcoJfHng, highten’d in their thoughts beyond 
All doubt of victory ; eternal might 630 

To match with their inventions they prefum’d 
So eafy’, and of his thundei made a fcom. 

And all his holl derided, while they Hood 
A while in trouble : but they Hood not long ; 

Rage prompted them atlength,and found them ai ms 635 
AgainH fuch helliHi jmfchief fit to’ oppofe. 

Forthwith (behold the excellence^ the power. 

Which God hath in his mighty Angels^^iic’d) 

Their arms away they threw, and to the hills 
(For Earth hath this variety from Heaven 640 

Of pleafure fituate in hill and dale) 

Light as 'the lightnmg glimpfe they ran, they flew ; 
From their foundations loofning to and fro 
They pluck’d the feated hills with all then load, 
R.ocks, waters, woods, and by the fhaggy tops 645 
Up-hfting bore them in their hands; Amaze, 

Be fuie, and terror feis’d die rebel hoH, 

When coming towards them fo dread they faw 
The bottom of the mountains upward turn’d ; 

Till on thofe curfed engins tiiple-row 650 

They faw them whelm’d, and all their confidence 
Under the weight of mountains buried 4 ^ep; 

3 Themfelves 
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Themfeives invaded next, and on their heads 
Mam promontories flang, which m the air 
Came Shadowing, and opprefsM whole legions arm\i ; 
Their armour help’d tlieir harm, crufii’d in and brmsM 
Into their fubiiance pent, which wrought them pain 
Implacable, and many a dolorous groan. 

Long teglmg underneath, ere they could wind 
Out of fuch pns’n, though Spi’rits of pureft light, 660 
Purell at now grois by finmng grown. 

The reft m imitation to like arms 

Betook them, and the neighboring hills uptore; 

So hills amid the air encounter’d hills 

Hurl’d to and fro mth jaculadon dire, 66 j 

That under ground they fought in difmal fhade ; 

Infeinal nolle 5 war feem’d a civil game 

To this uproar 5 hmrid confufion heap’d 

Upon confulion role : and now all Heaven 

Had gone to wrack, with ruin overfpread; 6 jh 

Had not th’ almighty Father, where he fits 

Shnn’d in his landuary ofHeav’n fecure, 

Confultmg on the fum of things, foreleen 
This tumult, and permitted all, advis’d : 

That his great purpofe he might fo fulfil, 67 

To honor his anointed Son aveng’d 

Upon his enemies, and to declare 

All pow’r on him transferT’d ; whence to Hs Son 

Th’ afteffor of his throne he thus began. 

< Effulgence of mf glory. Son beiov’d, 6So 

Son in whofe face invMbie is beheld 
Vifibly, what fay deity I am, 

O z And 
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And in whofe hand what by decree I do# 

Second Omnipotence# two days are paft. 

Two days, as we compute the days of Heaven, 685 

Since Michael and his Powers went forth to tame 
Thele difobedient : fore hath been their fight. 

As Hkelieft was, when two fuch foes met armM; 

For to themfelves I left them, and thou know’ll. 
Equal in their creation they were formM, 690 

Save what fin hath impair’d, which yet hath wrought 
Infenfibly, for I fulpend their doom ; 

Whence in perpetual fight they needs mull lafi: 
Endlefs, and no foludon will be found : 

War wearied hath perform’d what war can do, 695 
And to diforder’d rage let loofe the reins. 

With mountains as with weapons arm’d, which makes 
Wild work in Heav’n, and dange’rous to the main. 
Two days are therefore pall, the third is thine; 

For thee I have ordain’d it, and thus far 700 

Have fufier’d, that the glory may be thine 
Of endmg this great war, fince none bpt Thou 
Can end it. Into thee fiich virtue’ and grace 
Immenfe I have transfus’d, that all may know 
In Heav’n and Hell thy pow’r above compare; 705 
And this perverfe commotion govern’d thus. 

To manifeli thee worthiefi: to be Heir 
Of all things, to be Heir and to be Eling 
By facred undbon, thy deferred right. 

Go then thou Mightieil in thy Father’s might, 710 

Afirend my chariot, guide the rapid wheels 

,That lhake Heav’n’s bafis, bring forth all my war. 
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My bow and thunder, my almighty arms 
Gud on, and fword upon thy puilTant thigh ; 

Purfue thefe fons of darknefs, drive them out 735 
From all Heav’n*s bounds into the utter deep : 

There let them learn, as likes them, to de§>ife 
God and Meihah his anointed king. 

He faid, and on his Son with rays direiEfc 
Shone full ; he all his Father full exprefs’d yao 
Ineffably into his face receiv’d; 

And thus the filial Godhead anfw’ring fpake. 

O Father, O Supreme of heav’nly Thrones, 

Firfl, Higheil, HoHefi, Belt thou always feek’^ 

To gloiify thy Son, I always thee, 72J 

As is mofi jufi: , this I my glory’ account. 

My exaltation, and my whole delight, 

That thou in me well pleas’d, declar’fi thy will 
Fulfill’d, which to fulfil is all my blifs. 

Scepter and pow’r, thy givmg, I affume, 730 

And gladlier IhaU refign, when in the end 
Thou Ihalt be aB in all, and I in thee 
For ever, and in me all whom thou lov’fl : 

But whom thou hat’ll, I hate, and can put on 
Thy terrors, as I put thy imldnefs on, 735 

Image of thee in all things; and Ihall foon, ^ 

Arm’d with thy might, nd Heav’n of thefe rebell’d. 
To their prepar’d ill manfion driven down. 

To chains of darknefs, and th* undying worm. 

That from thy jufi: obedience could revolt, 740 

Whom to obey is happinefs entire. 

Tbea Iball thy Saints unmix’d, and from th* impure ^ 
O 3 Far 
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Fai feparate, circling thy holy mount 
Unfeigned Halleluiahs to thee iing. 

Hymns of high praife, and I among them chief. 745 
So faxd, he o’er his fcepter bowing, rofe 
From the right hand of glory where he fat; 

And the third facred morn began to ihine, [found 
Dawning through Heav’n. forth rufli’d with winrlwind 
The chariot of paternal Deity, 75a 

Flafliing thick flames, wheel within wheel undrawn> 
Itfelf inflind with Spirit, but convoy’d 
By four Cherubic fhapes ; four faces each 
Had wondrous ; as with fiars their bodies all 
And wings were fet with eyes, with eyes the wheels 
Of belli, and carreering fires between ; 

Over their heads a cryfial firmament. 

Whereon a faphir throne, inlaid with pure 
Amber, and colors of the jfhow’ry arch. 

He in celefhal panoply all arm’d 760 

Of radiant Urim, work divinely wrought, 

Afcended ; at his right hand vidory 

Sat eagle-wing’d; befide him hung his bow 

And quiver with three-bolted thunder fior’d. 

And from about him fierce efiufion roll’d 765 

Of fmoke and bickering flame and fparkles dire : 
Attended with ten thoufand thoufand Saints, 

He onward came, far off his coming Ihone; 

And twenty thoufand (I their number heard) 

Chariots of God, half on each hand were feen : 770 

He on the wings of Cherub rode fublime 
On the ciyftallm ilcy, in faphir thron’d. 


Illuilrious 
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Illuftnous far and wide, but by his own 
pirll feen; them unexpe<Sled joy furpns’d. 

When the great enfign of Meihah blaz’d 775 

Aloft by Angels borne, his fign m Heaven ; 

Under whofe condudl Michael foon 1 educ’d 
His army, circumfus’d on either wing, 

Under their Head imbodied all in one. 

Before him pow’r divine his way prepar’d; 78P 
At his command th’ uprooted hills reur’d 
Each to his place; they heard his voice, and went 
Obfequious; fjeav’n his wonted face renew’d. 

And with frejh llow’rets hill and vajley finil’d. 

This faw his haplefs foes, but Hood obdur’d, 7S5 
And to rebellious light rallied their Powers 
Infenfate, hope conceiving fi om delpair. 

In heav’nly Spi’nts could fuch perverfenefs dwell ? 

But to convince the proud what hgns avail. 

Or wonders move th’ obdurate to relent i 79P 

They harden’d more by what might moH reclame, 
Orieving to fee his glory, at the fight 
Took envy; and afpiring to his highth, 

Stood reimbattel’d fierce, by force or fraud 
Weening to proiper, and at length prevail 79| 
Againfi God and Mefiiah, or to fgH 
In univerfal ram lafi ; and now 
To final battel drew, difdaining flight, 

Oi faint retreat; when the great Son of God 
To all hxs hoft on either hand thus fpake. Soo 

Stand flill in bright array, ye Saints, here ftand 
Ye Angels aim’d^ tins day from battel r# | 

O ^ faithful 
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Faithful hath been your warfare, and of God 
Accepted, fearlefs in his righteous caufe. 

And as ye have receiv’d, fo have ye done 805 

Invincibly; but of this curfed ciew 
The punilhment to other hand belongs ; 

Vengeance is his, or whofe he foie appoints : 

Number to this day’s work is not ordam’d 
Nor multitude; ftand only and behold 8 10 

God’s Indignation on thefe Godlefs pour’d 
By me ; not you but me they have deipis’d. 

Yet envied ; againft me is all their rage, 

Becaufe the Father, whom in Heav’n fupreme 
Kingdom and pow’r and gloiy appertains, 815 

Hath honor’d me according to his will. 

Therefore to me their doom he hath aiHgn’d ; 

That they may have their wifti, to try with me 
In battel which the Wronger proves, they all. 

Or I alone againft them, fince by ftrength 820 

They meafure all, of other excellence 
Not emulous, nor care who them excels ; 

Nor other ftrife with them do I vouchfafe. 

So ipake the Son, and into terror chang’d 
His count’nance too fevere to be beheld, 825 

And full of wrath bent on his enemies. 

At once the Four fpread out their ftarry wings 
With dreadful ihade contiguous, and the orbs 
Of his fierce chariot roll’d, as with the found 
Of torrent floods, or of a numerous hoft. 836 

He on his impious foes right onward drove. 

Gloomy as mght| under his burning wheels 


The 
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The ftedfaft empyr&n fhook throughout. 

All but the throne itfelf of God. Full foon 
Among them he arriv’d, m his right hand 835 
Grafping ten thoufend thunders, wHch he fent 
Before him, fuch as in their fouls infix’d 
Plagues; they aftonilh’d all refinance loll. 

Ail courage; down their idle weapons dropt; 

' O’er Ihields and helms and helmed heads he rode 840 
Of Thrones and mighty Seraphim profirate. 

That wilh’d the mountains now might be again 
Thrown on them as ja Ihelter from his ire. 

Nor lefs on either fide tempefiuous fell 
His arrows, from the fourfold-vifag’d Four 845 
Diftindl: with eyes, and from the living wheels 
Diftindl alike with multitude of eyes ; 

One Spirit in them rul’d, and every eye 
Glar’d lightning, and Ihot forth pernicious fire 
Among th’ accurs’d, that wither’d aU their ftrength, 850 
And of their wonted vigor leift them drain’d, 
Exhaufted, fpiridefs, afilidled, fall’n. 

Yet half his ftrength he put not forth, but check’d 

His thunder in mid voly; for he meant 

Not to deftroy, but root them out of Heaven : 855 

The overthrown he rais’d, and as a heid 

Of goats or timorous flock together throng’d 

Drove them before him thunder-ftruck, purfued 

With terrors and with furies to the bounds 

And cryftal wall qf Heaven, which opening wide, 860 

Roll’d inward, and a fpacious gap difclos’d 

Into the wafteful deep; the monftrous fight 


Struck 
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S track tkem with horror backward^ but far worfe 
Urg’d them behind ; headlong themfelves they threw 
Down from the verge of Heav’n ; eternal wrath 865 
Burnt after them to the bottomlefs pit^ 

Hell heard th’ unfufFerable noife. Hell faw 
Heav’n ruining from Heaven, and would have fled 
AfFiighted ; but find fate had caft too deep 
Her dark foundations, and too fad: had bound. 87Q 
Nine days they fell; confounded Chaos roar’d;^ 

And felt tenfold confufion in their fall 
Through his wild anarchy, fo huge a rout 
Incumber’d him with ruin : Hell at lad: 

Tf awning receiv’d them whole, and on them clos’d j 
Hell their fit habitation fraught with fire 
Unquenchable, the houfe of woe and pain. 
Difburden’d Heav’n rejoic’d, and foon repair’d 
Her mural breach, returning whence it roll’d. 

Sole victor from th’ expuliion of his foes 88q 

Mefliah his triumphal chanot turn’d : 

To meet him all his faints, who filent flood 
Eye-witnefles of his almighty a^ls. 

With jubilee advanc’d; and as they went. 

Shaded with branching palm, each order bright, 88 j 
Sung tnumph, and him fung vidlorious King, 

Son, Heiri^and Lord, to him dominion given, 
Worthiefl to reign : he celebrated rode 
Triumphant through mid Heav’n, into" the courts 
And temple of his mighty Father thron’d 890 

On high ; who into glory him receiv’d. 

Where now he fits at the right hand of blifs, 

Thus 
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Thus meafuring things m Heav^i by things on Earth, 
At thy requeft, and that thou may’ft beware 
By what is paft, to thee I have reveal’d S95 

What might have elfe to human race been hid ; 

The difcord winch befel, and war in Heaven 
Among th^ Angelic Pow’rs, and the deep fall 
Of thofe too high afpiring, who rebell’d 
With Satan ; he who envies now thy ftate, 900 
Who now is plotting how he may feduce 
Thee alfo from obedience, that with him 
Bereav’d of happmefs thou may’ll partake 
His punifliment, eternal mifery ; 

Which would be all his folace and revenge, 905 
As a defpite done againft the moft High, 

Thee once to gain companion of his woe. 

But liften not to his temptations, warn 
Thy weaker ; let it profit thee to’ have heard 
By terrible example the reward 9I0 

Of difobedience ; firm they might have Hood, 
yet fell, remember, and fear to tranfgrefs* 


JBE END OF THE SIXTH BOOK. 
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SEVENTH BOOK 
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PARADISE LOST. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Raphael at the requefl of Adam relates how and where- 
fore this world was firH created , that God, after the 
expelling of Satan and his Angels out of Heaven, 
declared his pleafure to create another woild and 
other creatures to dwell therein; fends his Son with 
glorf and attendance of Angels topeiform the work 
of creation in fix days ; the Angels celebrate with 
hymns the peiformance thcieof, and his reafcenhon 
into Heaven, 
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BOOK VII. 

D escend from Heaven, Urama, by that name 
If rightly thou art call’d, whofe voice divine 
Following, above th’ Olympian hill I foar. 

Above the flight of Pegafean wing. 

The mes^ning, not the name I call 5 for thou > g 
Nor of the Mufes nine^ nor on the top 
Of old Olympus dwelPli:, but heav’niy born. 

Before the hdls appear’d, or fountam flow’d. 

Thou with eternal Wildom didft converfe, 

Wifdom thy After, and with her didft play 10 

In piefence of th’ almighty Father, pleas’d 
With tliy celeftial fong. Up led by thee 
Into the Heav’n of Heav’ns I have prefum’d. 

An earthly gueft, and drawn empyreal air. 

Thy temp’nng ; with like fafety guided down 1 5 

Return me to my native element; 

Left from this flying fteed unrein’d, (as once 
Bellciophon, though from a lower cbme) 

Difmounted, on th’ Aleian held I fall 
Erroneous there to wander and forlorn* aa 

Half yet remains unfung, but narrower bound 
Within the viAble diurnal fphere ; 


Standing 
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Standing on earth, not rapt above the pole. 

More fafe I iing with mortal voice, unchanged 
To hoarfe or mute, though fallen on evil days, 25 
On evil days though fallen, and evil tongues j 
In darknefs, and with dangers compafs^d round. 

And folitude ; yet not alone, while thou 
Vilit’ll my {lumbers nightly, or when morn 
Purples the eali : fhll govern thou my fong, 30 
Urania, and fit audience find, though few* 

But drive far olF the barbarous difibnance 

Of Bacchus and his revelers, the race 

Of tliat wild rout that tore the Thracian bard 

In Rhodope, where woods and rocks had ears 35 

To rapture, till the favage clamor drown’d 

Both harp and voice 5 nor could the Mufe defend 

Her fon* So fail not thou, who thee implores : 

For thou art heavenly, flie an empty dream. 

Say Goddefs, what enfued when Raphael, 40 
The affable Arch-Angel, had forewarn’d 
Adam by dire example to beware 
Apofiafy, by what befel in Heaven 
To thofe apofiates, left the like befal 
In Paradife to Adam or his I'ace, 45 

Charg’d not to touch the interdidled tree. 

If they tranfgrefs, and flight that foie command. 

So eafily obey’d amid the choice 
Of aU taftes elfe to pleafe their appedte. 

Though wand’ring. He with Ms conforted Eve 50 
The ftory heard attentive, and was fill’d 
With admiration and deep mufe, to hear 


Of 
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Of things fo hign and foange, things to their thought 
So unimaginable as hate in Heaven, 

And war fo near the peace of God in blifs 55 

With fuch confulion • but the eVil foon 

Driv’n back redounded as a flood on thofe 

From whom it fptung, impoflible to mix 

With bieflednefs. Whence Adam foon repealed 

The doubts that in his heart arofe * and now 60 

Led on, yet finlefs, with deflre to know 

What nearer might concern him, how this world 

Of Heav’n and Earth confpicuous firfl began, 

When, and whereof created, for what caufe. 

What within Eden or without was done 65 

Before his memory, as one whofe drouth 
Yet fcarce allayed ftiU eyes the current iiream, 

Whofe liquid murmur heard new thirft excites. 
Proceeded thus to alk his heavenly gueft. 

Great things, and full of wonder in our ears, 70 
Far dilfering from this world, thou haft revealed. 
Divine interpreter, by favor fent 
Down from the empyrean to forewarn 
Us timely’ of what might elfe have been our lofs. 
Unknown, which human knowledge could not reach : 
For whidi to th’ infinitely Good we owe 
Immortal thanks, and his admomfhment 
Receive with folemn purpofe to obferve 
Immutably his fovran will, the end 
Of what we are. But flnce thou haft vouchfaf ’d 80 
Gendy for our inftru^on to impart 
Things above earthly thought, which yet concern’d 
VoL. X. P Our 
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Our kiiowing, to Mgheft wifdom ftem’d, 

Deign to defcend now lower, and relate 
What may no iefs perhaps avail us known, 8 5 

How firll: began this Heaven which we behold 
Diflant fo high, with moving fires adorn’d 
Innumerable, and this which yields or fills 
All fpacn, the ambient air wide interfus’d 
Embracing round this flond earth, what caafe 90 
Mov’d the Creator in his holy refi: 

Through all eternity fp late to build 

In Chaos, and the work begun, bow foon 

Abfolv’d, if unforbid thou may’ft unfold 

What we not to ejJtplore the fecrets 95 

Of his eternal empire, but the more 

To magnify his works, the more we know. 

And the great light of day yet wants to run 
Much of his race though fteep 5 fu^enfe in Heaven, 
Held by thy voice, thy potent voice, he hears, 100 
And longer will delay to hear thee teE 
Bis geneiation, and the nfing birth 
Of Nature fiom the unapparent deep ; 

Or if the liar of evening and the moon 

Hafie to thy audience, night with her i^rll bnng 105 

Silence, and fleep hll’nmg to thee will watch. 

Or we can bid his abfence, till thy fong 
End, and difmifs thee ere the morning fiime* 

Thus Adam his illuilnous guefi: befought : 

And thus, the Godlike Angel anfwer’d mild* ixa 
This aifo thy requefl with caution a&’d 
Obtain : though to recount almighty works 


What 
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What words or tongue of Seraph can fuiHce* 

Or heart of man fuffice to comprehend ? 

Yet what thou canft attain* which beft may fern 1 15 
To glorify the Maker* and infer 
Thee alfo happier, fliali not be withheld 
Thy hearing fuch commifiion from above 
I have received, to anfwer thy dejSre 
Of knowledge within bounds ; beyond abftain 120 
To alk, nor let tliine own invention hope 
Things not reveaPd, which th’ invifible King# 

Only omnifcient* hath fapprefs^'d in night* 

To none communicable in Earth or Heaven : 

Enough is left befidcs to fearch and know. 12(5 
But knowledge is as food, and needs no lefs 
Her temperance over appetite* to know 
In meafure what the mind may well contain $ 

OpprefTes elfe with furfek, and foon turns 
Wifdom to folly’, as nourifhment to wind* 1 jo 

Know then, that after Lucifer from Heaven 
(So call him, brighter once amidil: the hoft 
Of Angels, than that^kar the ftars among) 

Fell with his flaming legions tlirough the deep 
Into his place, and the great Son return’d 135 

Vi^tonous with his Saints, th’ omnipotent 
Eternal Father from his throne beheld 
Their multitude, and to his Son thus ^ake* 

At leafi: our envious foe hath fail’d, who thought 
AIJ like himfelf rebellious, by whofe aid 14O 

This inacceflible high flrength, the feat 
Of deity fupieme* us dh^flefs’dy 
F 


He 
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He trailed to have £eiz% and into fraud 
Drew many, whom their place knows here no moie; 
Yet far the greater part have kept, I fee 1 45 

Their flation, Heav’n yet populous retams 
Number fuiHcient to poiTefs her realms 
Though wide, and this high temple to frequent 
With minifteries due and folemn rites : 

But left his heart exalt him in the harm 150 

Already done, to have difpeopled Heaven, 

My damage fondly deemM, I can repair 

That detriment, if fuch it be to lofe 

Self-loft, and in a moment will create 

Another world, out of one man a race 155 

Of men innumerable, there to dwell. 

Not here, till by degrees of merit rais’d 
They open to themfelves at length the way 
Up luther, under long obedience try’d, 

And Earth be chang’d to Heav’n, and Heav’n to Earth, 
One kingdom, joy and union without end. 

Mean while inhabit lax, ye Pow’rs of Heaven. 

And thou my Word, begotten Son, by thee 
This I perform, fpeak thou, and be it done : 

My oveifhadowing Spi’rit and might with thee 165 
I fend along; ride foith, and bid the deep 
Within appointed bounds be Heav’n and Earth, 
Boundiefs the deep, becaufe I am who fill 
Infmitede, nor vacuous the fpace. 

Though I micircumfcrib’d myfelf retire, 170 

And put not Jbrth my goodnels which is free 
To ad or not, isieceftity and chance 


Approach 
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Approach not me, and what I will is fate. 

So fpake tli’ Almighty, and to what he ipake 
His Word, the filial Godhead, gave eififedl. 175 

Immediate are the ads of God, more fwift 
Than time or motion, but to human ears 
Cannot without procefs of fpeech be told. 

So told as earthly notion can receive. 

Great triumph and rejoicing was in Heaven, 1 80 
When fuch was heard declar’d th’ Alimghty’s will ; 
Glory they fung to the moft High, good-will 
To future men, and m their dweDings peace : 

Glory to him, whofe jufi avenging ire 

Had driven out th’ ungodly fiom his fight 185 

And th’ habitations of the juffc j to him 

Glory and praife, whofe wifdom had ordain’d 

Good out of evil to create, infiead 

Of Spi’rits malign a better race to bring 

Into their vacant room, and thence diifufe 190 

His good to worlds and ages infinite. 

So fang the Hierarchies . Mean while the Son 
On his great expedition now appear’d. 

Girt with omnipotence, with radiance crown’d 
Of majefty divine, fapience and love 195 

Immenfe, and all his Father in him fiione. 

About his chariot numberlefs were pour’d 
Cherub and Seraph, Potentates and Thrones, 

And Virtues, winged Spi’rits, and chariots wmgM 
From th’ armoury of God, where fiand of old 200 

Myriads between two brazen mountains lodg’d 
Agamfi: a folemn day, harnefs’d at hand, 
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Celellial eqmpage ; and now came fortli 
Spontaneous, for within them Spirit iivM, 

Attendant on their Lord : Heav’n opened wMe 205 
Her ever during gates, harmonious found 
On golden hinges moving, to let forth 
The King of Glory in his powerful Word 
.And Spirit coming to create new worlds. 

On heavenly ground they flood, and from the fliore 2|a 
They view’d the vaft immeafurable abyfs 
Outrageous as a fea, dark, wafteful, wdd# 

Up from the bottom turn’d by furious winds 
And furging waves, as mountains, to alTauIt 
Heav’n’s highth, and with the center mix the pole. 

Silence, ye troubled waves> and thou deep, peace. 
Said then th’ omnific Word, your difcoid end ; 

Nor flay’d, but on the wings of Cherubim 

Uplifted, in paternal glory rode 

Far into Chaos, and tlie world unborn ; 220 

For Chaos heard his voice : him all his train 

Follow’d in bright proceffion to behold 

Creation, and the wonders of his might 

Then flay’d the fervid wheels, and in his hand 

He took the golden compafTes, prepar’d 22| 

In God’s eteinal Hore, to circumfcnbe 

This univerfe, and all created things : 

One foot he cemer’d, and the other turn’d 
Round through the vafl profundity obfcure. 

And faid. Thus far extend, thus far thy bounds, 250 
This be thy jufl circumference, O world. 

Thus God the Heav’n created, thus the Earth, 


Matter 



BookVIL PARADISE tOSt. 215 

Matter unformM and void • Darknefs profound 
Cover’d th’ abyfs , but on the v^atry calm 
His brooding wings the Spirit of God outfpread> ^35 
And vital virtue’ infus’d, and vital warmth 
Throughout the Ettid mafs, but downward purg’d 
The black tartareous cold infelnal dregs 
Adverfe to hfe . then founded> then conglob’d 
Like things to Iike> tile reft to feveral place 24d 
Diiparted, and betweeft fpun out the air, 

And Earth felf-balanc’d on her center hung. 

Let there be lights faid God, and forthwith light 
Ethereal, fitft of things, quintelTence pure 
Sjirung from the deep, and from her native eaft 145 
To journey through the aery gloom began. 

Spher’d in a radiant cloud, for yet the fun 

Was not ; fhe in a cloudy tabernacle 

Sojourn’d the while. God the light was good ; 

And hght from darknefs by the heimlpherfe at ja 

Divided light the day, and darknefe night 

He nam’d. Thus was the ftrft day ev’n and mom : 

Nor paft uncelebrated, nor unfung 

By the celeftial quires, when orient light 

Exhaling fiift from darknefs they beheld; ^55 

Birth-day of Heav’n and Earth ; joy and fhout 

The hollow univerfal orb they ftfl’d. 

And touch’d their golden hatps, and hymning prais’d 
God and his works, Creator him they fung. 

Both when firft evening was, and when firft mom# 260 
Again, God faid. Let there be firmament 
Amid the Waters^ and let it divide 

P 4 The 
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The waters fiom the waters : and God made 
The firmament, expanfe of hquid, pure, 

Tranfparent, elemental air, diffus'd ^65 

In ciicuit to the iitterxjiofi convex 

Of this great round . partition firm and fare. 

The waters underneath from thofe above 

Dividing : for as earth, fo he the world 

Built on circumfluous waters calm, in wide 27Q 

Chryftallin ocean, and the loud mifrule 

Of Chaos far remov'd, lefl fierce extremes 

Contiguovis might diflemper the whole frame : 

And Heav'n he nam’d the firmament : So even 
And mormng chorus fung the fecond day. 275 

The earth was form’d, but m the womb as yet 
Of waters, embryon immature involv'd. 

Appear'd not : over all the face of earth 
Mam ocean flow'd, not idle, but with warm 
Prolific humor foft’nbg all her globe, 280 

Fermented the great mother to conceive. 

Satiate with genial moifiure, when God faid. 

Be gather'd now ye waters under Heaven 
Into one place, and let dry land appear. 

Immediately the mouiitams huge appear 285 

Emergent, and their bioad bare bachs upheave 
Into the clouds, their tpps afcend the Iky . 

So high as heav'd the tumid hills, fo low 
Down fiink a hollow bottom broad and deep. 
Capacious bed of waters : thither they 290 

Hailed with glad precipitance, uproll'd 
As drops on duff conglobmg from the dry 5 


Part 
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Part nfe in cryftal wall, or ridge dire£l:. 

For haile ; fuch flight the great command imprefs^d 
On the fwift floods; as armies at the call 295 

Of trumpet (for of armies thou hafl: heard) 

Troop to their flandard, fo the watry throng. 

Wave roiling after wave, where way they found. 

If fteep, with torrent rapture, if through plain. 

Soft- ebbing ; nor withftood them rock or hill, 300 
But they, or under ground, or circuit wide 
With ferpent error wand’nng, found their way. 

And on the wafhy oofe deep channels wore ; 

Eafy, ere God had bid the ground be dry. 

All but withm thofe banks, where rivers now 305 
Stream, and perpetual draw their huxnid tram. 

The dry land, eartb> and the great receptacle 
Of congregated waters he call’d feas ; 

And faw that it was good, and faid, Let th^ earth 
Put forth the verdant grafs, herb yielding feed, 310 
And fruit-tree yieldmg fruit after her land, 

Whofe feed js in herfelf upon the earth. 

He fcarce had fatd, when the bare earth, till then 
Defert and bare, unflghtly, unadorned. 

Brought forth the tender grafs, whofe verdure clad 315 
Her umverfal face with pleafant green: 

Then herbs of every leaf, that fudden flowT’d 
Opening their various colors, and made gay 
Her bofom fnielling fweet , and thefe fcarce blown, 
Forth flonfli’d thick the cluftring vine, foith crept 320 
The fmelimg gourd, up flood the corny reed 
ImbatteFd in her field, and th^ humble flirub. 


And 
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And faulh with frizkd hair implicit : lafi: 

Rofe as in dance the lately ttees, and Ipread 
Their branches hung with copious fruit, or gemmy 
Their bloiToitts : with lugh woods the hills were crowii'd> 
With tufts tlie valleys, and each fountain lide. 

With borders long the nvers : that earth now* 

Seem’d like to Heaven, a feat where Gods might dwell. 
Of wander with delight, and love to Mtnt 330 
Pier facred fhades : though God had yet not rMn’d 
Upon the earth, and man to till the ground 
None was, btjt from the earth a dewy mift 
Went up and water’d all the ground, and each 
Plant of the feld, which ere it was in th’ eardi 335 
God made, and every herb, before it grew 
On the green flem; God fkw that it was good : 

So ev’n and morn recorded the third day. 

Again th’ Almighty fpake. Let there be fights 
High in th’^ expanfe of Heaven, to divide 340 

The day from night; and let them be for figns. 

For feafons, and for days, and circling years. 

And let them be for fights as I ordain 
Their office in the firmament of Heaven 
Yo give fight on the earth ; and it was fo. 345 
And God made two great fights, great for their ufe 
To Man, the greater to have rule by day. 

The lefs by mght alterft ; and made the ftars. 

And fet them m the firmament of Heaven 

To’ illuminate the earth, and rufe the day 3 Jo 

In their vicifiicude, and rule the night. 

And light from darknefs to (fivide. God faw. 

Surveying 
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Surveying his great work, that it was good : 

For of celeilial bodies firll the fun 
A mighty fphere he fram’d, unlightfbme firff, 555 
Though of ethereal mold then form’d the moon 
Globofe, and every magnitude of ftars. 

And fow’d with flars the Heav’n thick as a field : 

Of light by far the greater part he took, 

Tranfplanted from her cloudy fhrine, and plac’d 36a 

Jn the fun’s orb, made porous to receive 

And drink the Kquid light, firm to retain 

Her gather’d beams, great palace now of light/ 

Hither as to their fbuntam other fiars 

Rep?dringa in their golden urns draw light, 365 

And hence the morning planet gilds her horns; 

By tincture or refiedion they augment 
Their fmall peculiar, though from human fight 
So far remote, with diminution feen. 

Firfi in his call the glonous lamp was feen, 370 
Regent of day, and all th’ horizon round 
Invefied with bright rays, jocund to run 
His longitude through Heav’n’s high road 5 the gray 
Dawn, and the Pleiades before him danc’d 
Shedding fweet infiuence : lefs bnght die moon 375 
But oppofit in level’d well was fet 
His mirror, with full face borrowing her Hght 
From him, for other Hght fhe needed none 
In that a%ed, and MI! that diftance keeps 
Till night, then in the eaft her turn Ihe ihines, 5S0 
Revolv’d on Heav’n’s great axle, and her reign 
With thoufand lefier hghts dividual holds. 


With 



320 PARADISE LOST. Book VII. 

With thcufand thoufand Rars, that then appear'd 
Spangling the hemifphere * then firfi: adorn'd 
With their bright luminaries that fet and rofe, 385 
Glad evening and glad morn crown'd the fourth day. 

And God laid. Let the waters generate 
Reptil with fpawn abundant, living foul ; 

And let fowl fly above the earth, with wings 
Difplay'd on the’ open firmament of Heaven. 390 

And God created the great whales, and each 
Soul livmg, each that crept, which plenteoufly 
The waters generated by their kinds. 

And every bird of wing after his kmd ; 

And faw that it was good, and blefs'd them, faymg. 

Be fruitful, multiply, and in the feas 

And lakes and running ftreams the waters iill ; 

And let the fowl be multiply'd on th' earth. 

Forthwith the founds and feas, each creek and bay 
With fry innumerable fwarm, and ihoals 400 

Of filh that with their fins and fliining fcales 
Glide under the green wave, in fculls that oft 
Bank the mid fea : part Angle or with mate 
Graze the fea weed their paflure, and through groves 
Of coral flray, or fporUng with quick glance 405 
Show to the fun their wav'd coats dropt with gold. 

Or in their pearly fliells at eafe, attend 
Moifi nutriment, or under rocks their food 
In jointed armour watch : on fmooth the feal. 

And bended dolphins play : part huge of bulk 410 
Wallowing unwieldy’, enormous in their gate 
Tempefl the ocean : there leviathan. 
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Hugeft of living creatures, on the deep 
Stretch’d like a promontory fleeps or fwims 
And feems a moving land, and at his gills 415 

Draws in, and at his trunk fpouts out a fea. 

Mean while the tepid caves, and fens and fhores 
Their brood as numerous hatch, from th’ egg that fooa 
Burftmg with kindly rupture forth difclos’d 
Their callow young, but feather’d foon and fledge 420 
They fumm’d their pens, and foaring th’ air fubhme 
With clang defpis’d the ground, under a cloud 
In profpedt ; there the eagle and the iiork 
On chlfs and cedar tops their eyries build : 

Part loofly wing the region, part more wife 425 
In common, rang’d in figure wedge their way. 
Intelligent of feafons, and fet forth 
Their aery caravan high over feas 
Flying, and over lands with mutual wing 
Ealing their fligiit 5 fo fleers the prudent crane 430 
Her annual voyage, borne on winds; the air 
Flotes, as they pafs, fann’d with unnumber’d plumes , 
From branch to branch the fmaller birds with fong 
Solac’d the woods, and fpread their painted wings 
Till ev’n, nor then the folemn nightingale 435 
Ceas’d warblmg, but all night tun’d her foft lays : 
Others on liiver lakes and rivers bath’d 
Their downy breafl; the fwan with arched neck 
Between her white wings mantling proudly, rows 
Her flate with oary feet ; yet oft they quit 4 
The dank, and rifing on ftiff pennons, tower 
The mid aereal iky. Others on ground 
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Walk’d firm ; the crefted cock whofe clarion founds 
The filent hours, and th’ other whofe gay tram 
Adorns him, color’d with the fiorid hue 445 

Of rainbows and Harry’ eyes. The waters thus 
With hlh replenifli’d, and the air with fowl. 

Evening and morn folemhiz’d the filth day. 

The fixtb, and of creation laH arofe 
With evemng harps and matin, when God faid, 45c 
Let th’ earth bring forth foul hvmg in her kind. 
Cattle and creeping things, and beaft of th’ earth. 
Each in their kind* The earth obey’d, and Hrait 
Opening her fertil womb teem’d at a birth 
Innumerous hving creatures, perfefl forms, 455 
Limb’d and full grown » out of the ground up lofe 
As from his lair the wild beaft where he wons 
In foreft wild, in thicket, brake, or den 5 
Among the trees in pairs tiiey rofc, they walk’d : 

The cattel in the fields and meadows green : 460 

Thofe rare and folitary, thefe in flocks 
Pafturing at once, and in broad herds upfprung. 

The grafty clods now calv’d, now half appear’d 

The tawny lion, pawing to get free 

His hinder parts, then fprings as broke from bonds. 

And rampant fhakes his brmded mane ; the ounce. 

The libbard, and the uger, as the mole 

Riling, the crumbled earth above them threw 

In hiliocs : the fwift ftag from under ground 

Bore up his blanching head, fcarce from Im mold 470 

Behemoth biggeil: born of earth upheav’d 

His vaftnefs , fleec’d the flocks and bleating rofe. 
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As plants ; ambiguous between fea and land 
The river-hoife and fcaly crocoddo. 

At once came fo^m whatever creeps the ground, 475 
Infed or worm : thofe wav^d their limber fans 
For wings, and finalleil Uneaments exaft 
In all the liveries decked of fammer^s pude 
With Ipots of gold and purple’, azme and green : 
Tbefe as a bne their long dimenfion drew, 4B0 
Streaking the ground with finuous tracer not all 
Minims of nature ; feme of ferpent kmd. 

Wondrous m length and corpulence, involv’d 
Their fnaky folds, and added wings, Firft crept 
The parfimomoys emmet, piovxdent 4S5 

Of future, m fmall room large heart inclos’d. 

Pattern of jujft equality perhaps 

Heieafter, join’d m hei popular tribes 

Of commonalty ; fwarming next appear’d 

The female bee, that feeds her huftand drone 490 

Delicioufly, and builds her waxen cells 

With honey ftor’d. the jeft are numbeilefs. 

And thou tlieir natures know’ll, and gave them names, 

Needlefs to thee repeated; nor unknown 

The ferpent fubtleil bead of all the field, 495 

Of huge extent fometimes, with brajaen eyes 

And hairy mane terrific, though to thee 

Not noxious, hut obedient at thy cad. 

Now Heav’n in all her glory dtone, and roll’d 
Her morions, as the great fird Mover’s hand 
Fird wheel’d their courfe ; earth in her nch attire 
Confummate lovely fmil’d ; air» water, eartm 
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By fowl, filh, beaftj was flown, was fwum, was walk’d 
Frequent ; and of the fixth day yet remain’d ; 

There wanted yet the mafler work, the end 505 

Of all yet done ; a creature who not prone 

And brute as other creatures, but indued 

With fandtity of reafon, might eredt 

His ftature, and upnght with front ferene 

Govern the reft, felf-knowing, and from thence 510 

Magnammous to correfpond with Heaven, 

But grateful to acknowledge whence his good 

Defcends, thither with heart and voice and eyes 

Direded in devotion, to adore 

And worfliip God fupreme, who made him chief 515 

Of all his works . therefore th’ Omnipotent 

Eternal Father, (for where is not he 

Prefent i) thus to his Son audibly fpake. 

Let us make now Man in our image, Man 
In oui flmiiitude, and let them rule 520 

Over the flfli and fowl of fea and air," 

Beaft of the field, and over all the earth. 

And every creeping tiling that creeps the ground4 
This faid, he form’d thee, Adam, thee, O Man, 

Duft of the ground, and m thy noiiriis breath’d 525 
The breath of life ; in his own image he 
Created thee, in the image of God 
Exprefs, and thou becam’fl a living foul. 

Male he created thee, but thy confort 

Female for race ; then blefs’d mankind, and faid, 53O 

Be fruitful, multiply, and fill the earth. 

Subdue It, and thioughout domirion hold 
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Over iiih of tlie fea, and fowl of th’ air. 

And every living thing that moves on th* earth. 
Wherever thus created, for no place 535 

Is yet diHind by name, thence, as thou know’ll. 

He brought thee into this delicious grove. 

This garden, planted with the trees of God, 
Deiedtable both to behold and tafte ; 

And freely all their pleafant fruit for food 540 

Gave thee ; all forts are here that all th’ earth yields. 
Variety without end; but of the tree. 

Which taded works knowledge of good and evil. 
Thou may’d not ; in the day thou eat’d, thou dy’d; 
Death is the penalty impos’d, beware, ' 545 

And govern well thy appetite, led Sm 
Surpnfe thee, and her black attendant Death, 

Here finilh’d he, and all that he had made 
View’d, and behold ail was entirely good; 

So ev’n and morn accomplilh’d the iixth day: 550 
Yet not till the Creator from his work 
Deiiding, though unwearied, up return’d. 

Up to the Heav’n of Heav’ns his high abode. 

Thence to behold this new created world 
Th’ addition of his empire, how it Ihow’d 555 
In profped from his throne, how good, how fair, 
Anfwenng his great idea. Up he rode 
Follow’d with acclamation and the found 
Symphomous of ten thouland harps that tun’d 
Angelic harmonies : the earth, the air 560 

Refbunded, (thou remember’d, for thou heardd) 

The Heav’ns and ail the condellatioas rung, 

VoL, X. ’ The 
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The planets in their Hation lift^ning fiood. 

While the bright pomp afccnded jubilant. 

Open^ ye everlafting gates, they fang, 565 

Open, ye Heav’ns, your living doors ; let in 
The great Creator from his work returned 
Magnificent, his fix days work, a world ; 

Open, and henceforth oft ; for God will deign 
To vxfit oft the dwellings of juft men 570 

Pelighted, and with fiequent intercourfe 
Thither will feniJ Ms winged meffengers 
On errands of fupemal grace. So fung 
The glorious train afcending: He through Heaven, 
That open’d wide her blazing portals, led, 575 

To God’s eternal houfe diredl the way, 

A broad and ample road, whofe dull is gold 
And pavement liars, as ftars to thee appear. 

Seen in the galaxy, that imlky way. 

Which nightly as a circlmg zone thou feeft: 58a 

Powder’d with liars. And now on earth the feventh 
Evening arofe in Eden, for the fun 
Was fet, and twilight from the eaft came on. 
Forerunning night ; when at the holy mount 
Of Heav’n’s high feated top, th’ imperial throne 
Of Godhead, fix’d for eter firm and foe. 

The filial Pow’r arriv’d, and fat him down 

With his great Father, for he alfo went 

Invifible, yet Hay’d, (fiich pnvilege 

Hath Omniprefence) and the work ordain’d^, 59a 

Author and end of all things, and from work 

Now refting^ blefs’d and.haIlow’d the fev’nilx day. 
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As refting on that izy from all hi§ work. 

But not in filence holy kept; the harp 

Had work and refted not, the folemn pipe, 595 

And dulcimer, all organs of fweet ftpp. 

All founds on fret by firing or golden wire 
Temper’d foft tunings, intermix’d with voice 
Choral or unifpn; of incenfe clouds 
Faming from golden cenfers hid the mounts 600 
Creation and the fix days afts they fang* 

Great are thy works, Jehovah, infinity 

Thy pow’r; what thought can meafure thee, or tongue 

Relate thee ? greater now in thy return 

Than from the giant Angels ; thee that day 605 

Thy thunders' magnify ’d; but to create 

Is greater than created to deftroyk 

Who can impair thee, mighty 3 &g, or bound 

Thy empire I eafily the proud attempt 

Of Spi’rits apofiate and their counfels vain 6 lO 

Thou hall repell’d, while impioufly they thought 

Thee to dimimlh, and from thee withdraw 

The number of thy worfhipers. Who feeks 

To lelTen thee, againll his purpofe ferves 

To manifefl the more thy might i his evil 615 

Thou ufefl, and from thence creat’fl more gooi 

Witnefs this new-»made world, another Heaven 

From Heaven gate not far, founded in view 

On the clear hyaline, the glalTy fea* 

Of amplitude almoU immenfe* with fiars 620 

Numerous, and every liar perhaps a world 
Of defbn’d habitation ; but thou know’ll 
0^2 
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Their feafons : among thefe the feat of Men, 

Earth mth her nether ocean circumfus’d. 

Their pleafant dwelling-place. Thrice happy Men, 
And fons of Men, whom God hath thus advanc’d. 
Created in his image, there to dwell 
And worlhip him, and in reward to rule 
Over his works, on earth, in fea, or air. 

And multiply a race of worlhipers 630 

Holy and juft : thrice happy if they know 
Their happinefs, and perfevere upright. 

So fang they, and the empyrean rung 
With halleluiahs : Thus was fabbath kept. 

And thy requeft think now fulfill’d, that afk’d 635 
How firft this world and fece of things began. 

And what before thy memory was done 

From the beginning, that pofterity 

Inform’d by thee might know; if elfe thou feek’ft 

Ought, not furpafling human meafure, fay. 640 


THE END OF THE SEVENTH BOOK. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Adam inquires concerning celeffcial motions, is doubt- 
fully aiifwerM, and exhorted to fearch rather things 
more worthy of knowledge : Adam aifents ; and, 
ftill defiroua to detain Raphael, relates to him what 
he remembered fince his own creation, his placing 
in Paradife, his talk with God concerning folitudq 
and fit fociety, his firft meeting and nuptials with 
Eve, his difcourfe with the Angel thereupon j who 
after admonitions repeated departs- 
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T he Angel ended, and in Adam’s ear 

So charming left his voice, that he a while 
Thought him lUi fpeakmg, M flood fix’d to hear ; 
Then as new wak’d thus gratefully reply’d. 

What thanks fufficient, or what recompence 5 
Equal have I to render thee, divine 
Hiflorian, who thus largely hafl allay’d 
The thirfl I had of knowledge, and vouchfaPd 
This friendly condefceniion to relate 
Things elfe by me unfearchable, now heard 10 
With wonder, but delight, and, as is due. 

With glory attributed to the high 
Creator ? fomething yet of doubt remains. 

Which only thy folution can refblve. 

When I behold tins goodly frame, this world 15 
Of Heav’n and Earth confifling, and compute 
Their magnitudes, this earth, a §>ot, a grain. 

An atom, with the firmament compar’d 
And all her number’d flars, that feem to roll 
Spaces incomprehenfible (for fuch , zo 

Their diflance argues and didr fwift return 
Diurnal) merely to officiate light 
0.4 
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Round this opacous earthy this punaual fpot^ 

One day and night, in all their vail furvey 
Ufeiefs befides ; rcafoning I oft admire, 33 

How nature wife and frugal could commit 
Such difproportions, with fuperflaous hand 
So many nobler bodies to create. 

Greater fo manifold to this one ufe. 

For ought appears, and on their orbs impofe 
Such relllefs revolution day by day 
Repeated, while the fedentary earth. 

That better might with far lefs compafs move. 

Serv’d by more noble than herfelf, attains 
Her end without leafl motion, and receives, 35 

As tnbute, fuch a fumiefs journey brought 
Of incorporeal fpeed, her warmth and light; 

Speed, to defcribe whofe fwiftnefs number fails. 

So fpake our fire, and by his countenance feem’d 
Entring on ftudious thoughts abftrufe ; wliich Eve 4Q 
Perceiving where flie fat retir’d in fight. 

With lowhnefs majefhc from her feat. 

And grace that won who faw to wifh her ftay, 

Rofe, and went forth among her fruits and flowers. 

To viflt how they profper’d, bud and bloom, 43 
Her nurlbry ; they at her coming fprung. 

And touch’d by her fair tendence gkdher grew* 

Yet went flie not, as not with fuch difcourfe 
Delighted, or not capable her ear 
Of what was high : fuch pkafure Ihe referv’d, 50 
Adam relating, flie foie auditrefs : 

Her hulband the relator fhe preferr’d 
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Before the Angel, and of him to afk 
Chofe rather , he, £he knew, would intermix 
Grateful digrefTions, and folve high difpute 55 

With conjugal carelTes ; from his lip 
Not words alone pleas’d her. O when meet now 
Such pairs, in love and mutual honor join’d ^ 

With Goddefs-like demeanour forth fhe went. 

Not unattended, for on her as queen 60 

A pomp of winning graces waited flill/ 

And from about her fhot darts of deiire 
Into all eyes to wilh her flill in fight. 

And Raphael now to Adam’s doubt propos’d 
Benevolent and facil thus reply’d. 65 

To afk or fearch I blame thee not, for Heaven 
Is as the book of God before thee fet. 

Wherein to read his wondrous works, and' learn 
His feafons, hours, or days, or months, or years : 

This to attain, whether Heav’n move or Earth, 70 
Imports not, if thou reckon right ; the reft 
From Man or Angel the great Archite<ft 
Did Wifely to conceal, and not divulge 
His fecrets to be fcann’d by them who ought 
Rather admires or, if they lift to try 75 

Conjedure, he his fabric of the Heavens 
Hath left to their difputes, perhaps to move 
His laughter ^t their quaint opinions wide 
Hereafter, when they come to model Heaven 
And calculate the ftars, how they will wield So 
The mighty frame, how build, unbuild, contrive 
To fave appearances, how gird the iphere 
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With centric and eccentric fcribled o’er. 

Cycle and epicycle, orb in orb : 

Already by thy reafoning tlus I guefs, Sj 

Who art to lead thy offspring, and fuppofeff 
That bodies bright and greater ihould not ferve 
The lefs not bright, nor Heaven fuch journeys run. 
Earth fitting ffill, when flie alone receives 
The benefit : confider firft, that great 90 

Or bright infers not excellence : the earth 
Though, in comparifon of Heav’n, fo fmall. 

Nor gliffc’ring, may of folid good contain 
More plenty than the fun that barren Ihines, 

Whofe virtue on itfelf works no effedl, 95 

But in the fruitful earth j there firft receiv’d 
His beams, unaQive elfe, their vigor find. 

Yet not to earth are thofe bright luminaries 
Oificious, but to thee earth’s habitant. 

And for the Heav’n’s wide drcuit, let it ipeak rod 
The Maker’s high magmficence, who bmit 
So Ipacious, and his line ftretch’d out fo far ; 

That Man may know he dwells not in his own ; 

An edifice too large for him to fill. 

Lodg’d in a fmall partirion, and the reft 105 

Ordrin’d for ttfes to his Lord beft known. 

The iwifmefs of th<ffe circles attribfite, 

^Though numberlefs, to his omnipotence. 

That to corporeal fubftances could add 
Speed almoft ipiritualj me thou think’ft not flow, ilo 
Who fince the morning hour fet out from Heaven 
Where God rcfides, and*ere inid*day arriv’d 
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In Eden, diftance inexpreCible 

By numbers that have name. But this I urge. 

Admitting motion m the Heav’ns, to ihow I ij 

InvaUd that which thee to doubt it mov^dj 

Not that I fo affirm, though fo it feem 

To thee who haft thy dwelhng here on earth. 

God to remove his ways from human fenfe. 

Plac’d Heav’n from Earth fo far, that earthly fight. 
If It prefume, might err in things too high. 

And no advantage gam. What if the fun 
Be center to the world, and other ftars 
By his attraftive virtue and their own 
Incited, dance about him various rounds ? 125 

Their wandering courfe now high, now low, then hid, 
Progreffive, retrograde, or ftanding ftill. 

In fix thou feeft, and what if fev^nth to thefe 
The planet earth, & ftedfaft though ftie feem, 
Infenfibly three different mouons move ^ 130 

Which elfe to feveral fpheres thou muft afcribe. 
Mov’d contrary with liwan obliquities. 

Or fave the ffin hxs labor, and that fwift 
Nodurnal and diurnal rhomb fuppos’d, 

Invifibie elfe above all ftars, the wheel 135 

Of day and night; which needs not thy befie:^ 

If earth indufttious of herfelf fetch day 
Traveling eaft, and with her part averfe 
prom the fun’s beam meet night, her other part 
Still luminous by Ms ray. What if that light 140 
Sent from her through the wide tranfpicuous air. 

To the terreftrial moon be as a ftar 
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Inliglitning her by day, as fhe by night 
This earth i reciprocal, if land be there. 

Fields and inhabitants: Her ipots thou feejS: 145 

As clouds, and clouds may rain, and ram produce 
Fruits in her foften’d fod, for fome to eat 
Allotted there ; and other funs perhaps 
With their attendant moons thou wilt defcry 
Communicating male and female light, l jo 

Which two great fexes animate the world. 

Stor’d in each orb perhaps with fome that live. 

For fuch vaft room in nature unpolfefs’d 
By hving foul, defert and defolate. 

Only to Ihine, yet fcarce to contribute 135 

Each orb a glimpfe of light, convey’d fo far 
Down to this habitable, whicli returns 
Light back to them, is obvious to diipute* 

But whether thus thefe things, or whether not. 
Whether the fun predominant in Heaven 160 

Rife on the earth, or earth rife on the fun. 

He from the call: his flaming road begins 

Or Ihe from weft her filent courfe advance 

With inofFenfive pace that ipinning deeps 

On her foft axle, while ihe paces even, 165 

And bears thee foft with the fmooth air along, 

SoHcit not thy thoughts with matters hid. 

Leave them to God above, him ferve and fear ; 

Of other creatures, as him pleafes befl. 

Wherever plac’d, let him dilpofe : joy thou lyo 

In what he gives to thee, this Paradife 

And thy fair Eve ; Heav’n is for thee too high 


T« 
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To know what pafTes there; be lowly wife : 

Think only what concerns thee and thy being; 

Dream not of other worlds, what creatures there 175 
Live, in what ftate, condition, or degree. 

Contented that thus far hath been reveaPd 
Not of Earth only but of higheil Heaven. 

To whom thus Adam, clear’d of doubt, reply’d. 
How fully haft thou fadsfy’d me, pure 180^ 

Intelligence of Heav’n, Angel ferene. 

And, freed from intricacies, taught to live 
The eafieft way, nor with perplexmg thoughts 
To interrupt the fweet of life, from which 
God hath bid dwell far oiF all anxious cares, 

And not moleft us, unlefs we ourfelves 

Seek them with wand’ring thoughts, and notions vain* 

But apt the mind or fancy is to rove 

Uncheck’d, and of her roving is no end; 

Till warn’d, or by experience taught, ftie learn, 190 
That not to know at large of things remote 
From ufe, obfeure and fubde, but to know 
That which before us lies in daily life. 

Is the prime wifdom ; what is more, is fume. 

Or empdnefs, or fond impertinence, i^j 

And renders us in things that molt concern 
Unpraffis’d, unprepar’d, and ftiH to feefc. 

Therefore from tbs high pitch let us defcend 
A lower flight, and fpeak of things at hand 
Ufefal, whence haply mention may arife zoq 

Of fometbng not unfeafonable to afe 
By fufferance, and thy wonted favor deign’ii 
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Thee I have heard relating what was done 
Ere my remembrance : now hear me relate 
My ftory, which perhaps thou haft not heard; 205 
And day is not yet fpent; till then tliou feeft 
How fubtly to detain thee I devife. 

Inviting thee to hear while I relate. 

Fond, were it not in hope of thy reply : 

For while I fit with thee, I feem in Heaven, 2io 
And fweeter thy difcourfe is to my ear 
Than fruits of palm<^tree pleafanteft to thirft 
And hunger both, from labor, at the hour 
Of fvveet repaft; they fatiate, and foon lil! 

Though pleafant, but thy words with grace divine 215 
Imbued, bring to their iweetnefs no fadety. 

To whom thus Raphael anfwer’d heavenly meeL 
Nor are thy lips ungraceful. Sire of men. 

Nor tongue ineloquent; for God on thee 
Abundantly his gifts hath alfo poured ZZO 

Inward and outward both, his image fair : 

Speaking or mute all comelinefs and grace 
Attends thee, and each word, each modon forms ; 

Nor lefs think we in Heav’n of thee on Earth 
Than of our fellow^fervant, and inquire 225 

Gladly into the ways of God with Man : 

For God we fee hath honored thee, and fet 
On Man Hs equal love ; fay therefore on ; 

For I that day was abfent, as befel. 

Bound on a voyage uncouth and obfcure, 230 

Far on excurlion tow’ard the gates of Hell; 

Squared in full legion (fuch command we had) 
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To fee that none thence iifued forth a fyy. 

Or enemy, wMle God was in his work. 

Left he incensed at fuch eruption bold, 235 

Deftru6iion with creation might have mixM. 

Not that they durft without his leave attempt. 

But as he fends upon his high behefts 

For ftate, as Sovran Eang, and to inure 

Our prompt obedience, Faft we found, fall fhut 240 

The difmal gates, and barricado^d ftrong i 

But long ere our approacMng heard within 

Noife, other than the found of dance or long. 

Torment, and loud lament, and fuiious rage. 

Glad we return’d up to the coafts of light 245 

Ere fabbath evening : lb we had m charge. 

But thy relation now j for I attend. 

Pleas’d with thy words no lefs than thou with mine. 

So Ipake the Godlike Pow’r, and thus our fire. 

For Man to tell how human life began 

Is hard; for who himfelf begmmng knew I 

Defire with thee ftill longer to convert 

Induc’d me. As new wak’d fi^om foundeft fieep 

Soft on the fiow’ry herb I found me laid 

In balmy fweat, which with his beams the fun 3155 

Soon dry’d, and on the leaking moifture fed. 

Strait toward Heav’n my wond’ring eyes I turn’d. 
And gaz’d a while tlie ample iky, till rais’d 
By quick inflm£live motion up I fprung. 

As thitherward endevoring, and upright 26a 

Stood on my feet; about me round I faw 
Hill, dale, and ihady woods, and funny plains. 


And 
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And liquid laple of murm^iing Hreams; by thefe. 
Creatures that livM and mov^d, and walk’d, or flew. 
Birds on the branches warbling 5 all things fmil’d, 26 j 
With fragrance and with joy my heart o’erflow’d. 
Myfelf I then perus’d, and hmb by limb 
Survey’d, and fometimes went, and fometimes ran 
With fupple joints, as lively vigor led 2 
But who I was, or where, or from what caufe, 270 
Knew not; to fpeak I try’d, and forthwith Ipake ; 

My tongue obey’d, and readily could name 
Whate’er I faw. Thou Sun, faid I, fair lighti 
And thou inhghten’d Earth, fo frefli and gay. 

Ye Hills, and Dales, ye Rivers, Woods, and Plains, 
And ye that hve and move, fair Creatures 1 tell. 

Tell, if ye faw, how came I thus, how here ? 

Not of myfelf; by fome great Maker then. 

In goodnefs and in pow’r praeeminent ; 

Tell me, how may I know him, how adore, 280 
From whom I have that thus I move and live. 

And feel that I am happier than I know^ 

While thus I call’d, and ftray’d I knew not whither. 
From where I firfl drew air, and firfl beheld 
This 'happy light, when aniwer none return’d, 285 
On a green fliady bank profufe of flowers 
Penfive I fat me down; there gentle fleep 
Firfl: found me, and with foft oppreffion feis’d 
My droufed fenfe, untroubled, though I thought 
I then was paJhng to my former flate 290 

Iidenfible,,and forthwith to diflblve : 

When faddenly flood at my head a dream. 


Whofe 
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Whofe inward apparition gently mov’d 
My fancy to believe I yet had being. 

And liv’d : One came, methought, of fhape divine. 
And faid. Thy manhon wants thee, Adam, rife, 

Firll: Man, of men innumerable ordam’d 
Firft Father, call’d by thee I come thy guide 
To the garden of blifs, thy feat prepar’d* 

So faying, by the hand he took me rais’d, 300 

And over fields and waters, as in air 
Smooth Aiding without ftep, laft led me up 
A woody mountain ; whofe high top was plain, 

A circuit wide, inclos’d, with goodliefi: trees 
Planted, with walks, and bow’rs, that what I faw 305 
Of earth before fcarce pleafant feem’d. Each tree' 
Loaden with fairefi: fruit tliat hung to th’ eye 
Tempting, fiirr’d in me fudden appetite 
To pluck and eat ; whereat I wak’d, and found 
Before mine eyes all real, as the dream 3 IQ 

Had lively lhadow’d Here had new begun 
My wand’ring, had not he who was my guide 
Hp hither, from among the trees appear’d. 

Prefence divine. Rejoicing, but with awe. 

In adoration at his feet I fell 315 

Submifs : he rear’d me’, and Whom thou fought*ft I am. 
Said mildly. Author of all this thou feefl: 

Above^ or round about thee, or beneath. 

This Paradife I give thee, count it thme 
To till and keep, and of the fruit to eat ; jao 

Of every tree that m the garden grows 

„ VOL.X. R Eas 
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Eat freely with glad heart ; fear here no dearth ; 

But of the tree \^ofe operation brings 
Knowledge of good and all, which I have fet 
The pledge of thy obedience and thy faith, 325 
Amid the gaiden by the tree of life. 

Remember what I warn thee, flmn to tafte. 

And Ihun the bitter confequence : for know, 

The day thou eat*ft thereof, my foie command 

Tranfgrefs’d, inevitably thou lhalt die, 330 

From that day mortal, and this happy flate 

Shalt lofe, expelFd from hence into a world 

Of woe and forrow. Sternly he pronounced 

The rigid interdidion, which refounds 

Yet dreadful in mine ear, though in my choice 335 

Not to incur; but foon his clear alped 

Return’d, and gracious purpofe thus renew’d. 

Not only thefe fair bounds, but all the earth 
To thee and to tliy race I give 5 as lords 


Poffefs it, and all things that therein live. 

Or live m fea, or air, beaft, filh, and fowl. 

In fign whereof each bird and beaft behold 
After their kinds ; I bring them to receive 
From thee their names, and pay thee fealty 
With low fubjedion 5 under ftand the fame 
Of fi{h within their watry refidence. 

Not hither fummon’d, lince they cannot change 
Their element to draw the thinner air. 

As thus he fpake, each bird and beall behold 
Approaching two and two, thefe cowring low 
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With blandifhment, each bird Iloop’d on his wing. 

I nam’d them, as they pafs’d, and underftood 
Their nature, with fuch knowledge God indued 
My fudden apprehenhon . but m tliefe 
I found not what methought I wanted ftill ; 355 

And to the heav’nly vifion thus prefum’d. 

O by what name, for thou above all thefe. 

Above mankind, or ought than mankind higher, 

SurpafTeft far my naming, how may I 

Adore thee, Author of this univerfe, 360 

And all this good to man ? for whofe well-bemg 

So amply, and with hands fo liberal 

Thou hall provided all thmgs : but with me 

I fee not who partakes. In folitude 

What happmefs, who can enjoy alone, 365 

Or all enjoying, what contentment find ? 

Thus I prefumptuous 5 and the vifion bright. 

As with a fmile more brighten’d, thus reply’d. 

What cairn thou folitude ? is not the earth 
With various living creatuies, and the air 371^ 

Replemlh’d, and all thefe at thy command 
To come and play before thee ? know’ll thoa not 
Their language and their ways P they alfo know. 

And reafon not contemptibly ; with thefe 
Find pallime, and bear rule 5 thy realm is large. 375 
So fpake the univerfal Lord, and fcem’d 
So ord’ring. I with leave of fpeech implor’d. 

And humble deprecation thus reply’d. 

Let not my words ofiend thee, heav’nly Power, 

R 3 My 
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My Maker, be propitious while I fpeak. 380 

Haft thou not made me here thy fubftitute. 

And thefe inferior far beneath me fet i 

Among unequals what fociety 

Can fort, what harmony or true delight ? 

Which muft be mutual, in proportion due 385 

Giv^n and receiv’d ; but in difparity 

The one intenfe, the other ftiU remifs 

Cannot well fuit with either, but foon prove 

Tedious alike ; Of fellowfliip I Ipeak 

Such as I feek, fit to participate 390 

All rational delight> wherein the brute 

Cannot be human confort ; they rejoice 

Each with their kind, lion with honefs ; 

So fitly them in pairs thou haft combin’d ; 

Much lefs can bird with beaft, or fifti with fowl 395 
So well converfe, nor vdth the ox the ape ; 

Worfe then can man with beaft, and leaft of all. 

Whereto th’ Almighty anfwer’d not diilpleas’d. 

A nice and fubtle happinefs I fee « , ^ 

Thou to thj^felf propofeft, in the choice 400 

Of thy afibciates, Adam, and wilt tafte 
No pleafure, though in pleafure, folitary. 

What think’ft thou then of me, and this my ftate ? 

Seem I to thee fuificiendy pofiefs’d 

Of happinefs, or not ? who am alone 405 

From all eternity, for none I know 

Second to me or like, equal much left* 

How have I then with whom to hold converfe 


Save 



JSookVIIL PARADISE LOST. 

Save with the creatures which I made, and thofe 
To me inferior, infinite defcents 4IQ 

Beneath what other creatures are to thee ? 

He ceasM, I lowly anfwer’d. To attain 
The highth and depth of thy eternal ways 
All human thoughts come fhort. Supreme of things ! 
Thou in thyfelf art perfect, and in thee 415 

Is no deficience found ; not fo is Man, 

But in degree, the caufe of his deiire 
By converfation with his like to help. 

Or folace his defers. No need that thou 
Shouldii propagate, already infinite, 420 

And through all numbers abfolute, though one j 
But Man by number 1$ to mamfefi: 

His iingle imperfection, and beget 
Like of his like, his image multiply’d. 

In unity defective, which requires 425 

Collateral love, and dearelt amity. 

Thou in thy fecrefy although alone, 

Beit with thyfelf accompamed, feek’ft not 
Social communication, yet fo pleasM, 

Canft raife thy creature to what highth thou wilt 450 
Of union or communion, deifyM ; 

I by converfing cannot thefe ereCt 

From prone, nor m their ways complacence find. 

Thus I imbolden'd fpafce, and freedom us’d 
Permifiive, and acceptance found, which gam’d 43 j 
This anfwer from the gracious voice divine. 

Thus far to try th^e, Adam, I was pleas’d, 

K 3 And 
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And find thee knowing not of beafls alone. 

Which thou hall rightly namM, but of thyfelf, 
Exprehing well the fpi’rit within thee free, 440 
My image, not imparted to the brute, 

Whofe feiiowlhip therefore unmeet for thee 
Good reafon was thou freely Ihouldll dihike. 

And be fo minded Ihll ; I, ere thou Ipak’il, 

Knew It not good for Man to be alone, 445 

And no fuch company as then thou faw’ft 
Intended thee, for trial only brought. 

To fee how thou could’ll judge of fit and meet : 

What next 1 bring lhall pleafe thee, be alTurM, ‘ 

Thy likenefs, thy fit help, thy other felfi 450 

Thy wilh exa£lly to thy heart’s delire* 

He ended, or I heard no more, for now 
My earthly by his heav’niy overpower’d. 

Which it had long Hood under, Gain’d to th’ highth,^ 
In that celellial colloquy fublime, 455 

As with an objefl that excels the fenfe 
Dazled and Ipent, funk down, and fought repair 
Of deep, which inllantly fell on me, call’d 
By nature as in aid, and clos’d mine eyes. 

Mine eyes he clos’d, but open left the cell 460 
Of fancy my internal light, by which 
AbJlraifl as m a trance methought I faw. 

Though deeping, Vhere I lay, and faw the Ihape 
Still glonous before whom awake I Hood; 

Who Hooping open’d my left fide, and took 465 
From thence a rib, with cordial fpiiits warm. 
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And life-blood fixeaming frefh ; wide was the wound. 
But fuddenly with ilelh fillM up and heal’d : 

The rib he form’d and faihion’d with his hands ; 
Under his forming hands a creature grew, 470 
Manlike, but difterent fex, fo lovely fair. 

That what feem’d fair in all the world, ieem’d now ’ 
Mean, or in her fumm’d up, in her contain’d 
And in her looks, which from that time infus’d 
Sweetnefs into my heart, unfelt before, 475 

And into all things from her air infpir’d 
The fpi’rit of love and amorous delight. 

She difappear’d, and left me dark ; I wak’(J 

To find her, or for ever to deplore 

Her lofs, and other pleafures all abjure : 480 

When out of hope, behold her, not far off. 

Such as I faw her in my dream, adorn’d 
With what all Earth or Heaven could beftow 
To make her amiable : On Ihe canje. 

Led by her heav’nly Maker, though unfeen, 485 
And guided by his voice, nor umnform’d 
Of nuptial fandtity and marriage rites ; 

Grace was in all her fieps, Heav’n in her 
In every gefture dignity and love. 

1 overjoy’d could not forbear aloud* 49O 

This turn hath made amends ; thou haft fulfill’d 
Thy words. Creator bounteous and bemgn. 

Giver of all things fait, but faireft this 
Of all thy gifts, nor envieft, I now fee 
Bone of my bone, flelh of my fjeih, myfelf 
R 4 
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Before me ; Woman is her name, of Man 
Extraded ; for this caufe he fhall forego 
Father and mother, and to* his wife adhere ; 

And they fhall be one Hefh, one heart, one foul. 

She heard me tlius, and though divmely brought^ 
Yet innocence and virgin modelly. 

Her virtue and the confcience of her worth. 

That would be woo’d, and not unfought be won. 

Not obvious, not obtrufive, but retir’d. 

The more dehrable, or to fay all. 

Nature herfelf, though pure of finful thought. 
Wrought in her fo, that feeing me, Ihe turn’d; 

I follow’d hei, jQie what was honor knew. 

And with obfequious majedy approv’d 
My pleaded reafon. To the nuptial bower 
I led her blufliing like the morn : all Heaven, 

And happy conftellations on that hour 
Shed their feledeft influence ; the earth 
Gave fign of gratuladon, and each hill; 

Joyous the birds ; frefh gales and gentle airs 
Whilper’d it to the woods, and from their wings 
Flung rofe, flung odors fiom the fpicy flirub, 
Dilpordng, till the amorous bird of night 
Sung fpoufal, and bid hafle the evening ftar 
On this hill top, to light the bridal lamp. 

Thus have I told thee all my flate, and bi ought 
My flory to the fum of earthly blifs 
Which I enjoy, and muft confefs to find 
In all tilings elfe delight indeed, but fuch 
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As us’d or not, works in the Jtnind no change, 

Nor vehement defire, thefe deKcacies 
I mean of talle, fight, fmell, herbs, fruits, and flowers. 
Walks, and the melody of birds ; but here 
Far otherwife, tranfported I behold, 

Tranfported touch; here pafTion £rft I felt, 530 
Commotion flrange, in all enjoyments elfe 
Supenor and unmov’d, here only weak 
Againfi: the charm of beauty’s pow’iful glance. 

Or nature fail’d in me, and left fome part 

Not proof enough fuch objefl: to fuftain, J35 

Or from my fide fubdufting, took perhaps 

More than enough; at leaf! on her bellow’d 

Too much of ornament, m outward fhow 

Elaborate, of inward lefs exa£l:. 

For well I underftand in the prime end 54^ 

Of nature her th’ inferior, in the mind 
And inward faculties, which mofl: excel. 

In outwaid alfo her refembling lefs 

His image who made both, and lefs exprelTing 

The character of that dominion given 545 

O’er othei creatures; yet when I approach 

Her lovelinefs, fo abfolute fhe feems 

And in herfelf complete, fo well to know 

Her own, that what fhe wills to do or fay. 

Seems wifeft, virtuoufeft, difcreeteft, befl; 550 

All higher knowledge in her prefence falls 
Degraded, wifdom in difcourfe with her 
Lofes difcountenanc’d, and hke folly fhows ; 

Authority 
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Authority and reafon on her wait. 

As one intended firft, not after made 
Occahonally 5 and to confummate all, 

Greatnefs of mmd, and noblenefs their feat 
Build in her lovehefl, and create an awe 
About her, as a guard angehc plac’d. 

To whom the Angel with contraded brow^ 

Accufe not nature, fhe hath done her part; 

Bo thou but thine, and be not diffident 
Of wifdom, ihe deferts thee not, if thou 
Bifmifs not her, when molt thou need’ft her nigh. 

By attributing over much to things 56^ 

Lefs excellent, as thou thyfelf perceiv’ft. 

For what admir’fl thou, what tranlports thee fo. 

An outfide ? fair no doubt, and worthy well 
Thy cherilhmg, thy honoring, and thy love. 

Not thy fubjedion : weigh with her thyfelf; 57a 
Then value Oft-times nothing profits more 
Than felf-efieem, grounded on jufi: and right 
Well manag’d ; of that fkill the more thou know’!!:. 
The more Ihe will acknowledge thee her head. 

And to realities yield all her Ihows : 575 

Made fo adorn for thy delight the more. 

So awful, that with honor thou may’ll love 
Thy mate, who fees when thou art feen leaft wife. 

But if the fenfe of touch whereby mankmd 
Is propagated feem fuch dear delight 580 

Beyond all othei, think the fame vouchfaPd 
To cattei and each beall ; which would not be 
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To them made common and divulg’d, if ought 
Therein enjoy’d were worthy to fubdue 
The foul of man, 01 paiTion in him move. 

What high’ei m her fociety thou lind’ft 
Attrafhve, human, rational, love lliU; 

In loving thou doll well, in paffion not. 

Wherein true love confifls not ; love refines 
The thoughts, and heart inlarges, hath his feat; 
In rea’fon, and is judicious, is the fcale 
By which to heav’nly love thou may’ll afcend, 
Not funk in carnal pleafure, for which caufe 
Among the beaHs no mate for thee was found. 
To whom thus half abalh’d Adam reply ’d. 
Neither her outlide form’d fo fair, nor ought 
In procreation common to all kinds 
(Thdligh higher of the genial bed by far, 

Ann with myHerious reverence I deem) 

So much delights me, as thofe graceful a<Sls, 
Thofe thoufand decencies that daily flow 
From all her words and adions mix’d with love 
And fweet compliance, winch declare unfeign’d 
Union of mind, or in us both one foul; 

Harmony to behold in wedded pair 
More grateful than harmonious found to th’ ear. 
Yet thefe fubjed not ; I to thee difclofe 
What inward thence I feel, not therefore foil’d. 
Who meet with various objeds, from the fenfe 
Varioufly reprefentmg ; yet fbll free 
Approve the bell, and follow what I approve, 
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To love thou blam’ft me not, for love thou fay^ft 
Leads up to Heaven, is both the way and guide ; 

Bear with me then, if lawful what I alk ; 

Love not the heaV’nLy Spi’nts, and how their love 615 
Exprefs they, by looks only% or do they mix 
Irradiance, virtual or immediate touch ? 

To whom the Angel with a fmile that glow’d 
Celeftial rofy red, love’s proper hue, 

Anfwer’d. Let it fuffice thee that thou know’d 6 za 
Us happy’, and without love no happinefs. 

Whatever pure thou in the body’ enjoy’ifc 
(And pure thou wert created) we enjoy 
In eminence, and obftacle find none 
Of membrane, joint, or limb, exclufive bars ; 62^ 

Eafier than air with air, if Spi’nts embrace. 

Total they mix, union of pure with pure 
Defiling; nor reftrain’d conveyance need 
As flefli to mix with flefli, or foul with foul* 

But I can pow no more ; the parung fun 630 

Beyond the earth’s green Cape and verdant lies 
Heiperian fets, my fignal to depart. 

Be ftrong, live happy’, and love, but firfi: of all 

Him whom to love is to obey, and keep 

His great command ; take heed left pafiion fway 635 

Thy judgment to do ought, which elfe free will 

Would not admit ; thine and of all thy fons 

The weal or woe in thee is plac’d ; beware* 

I in thy perfevering lhall rejoice. 

And all the Bleft : ftand faft; to ftand or fall 64.0 
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Free in thine own arbitrement it Ke&. 

Perfed within, no outward aid require ; 

And all temptation to tranfgrefs repel. 

So faying, he arofe ; whom Adam thus 
Follow’d with benediction. Since to part. 

Go heav’nly Gueft, ethereal MelTenger, 

Sent from whofe fovran goodnefs I adore. 
Gentle to me and affable hath been 
Thy condefcenfion, and fhall be’ honor’d ever 
With grateful memory : thou to mankind 
Be good and friendly Itill, and oft return. 

So parted they, the Angel up to Heaven 
From the thick fhade, and Adam to his bower. 


THE END OF THE EIGHTH BOOK. 



